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SAMUEL FOOTE, bia * 


T is a whimſical idea which has often 
taken poſſeſſion. of my mind, and 
given colouring to my fancy, that the, 
God of Nature only created à certain 
number of ſouls to alternately paſleſs dif- 
ferent bodies, by which means we diſco· : 
ver a ſimilitude of features, and a relem-: - 
blance of genius, courage and — 
according to this extravagant hgtion, E 
could ces * — groupes: a, herges,: 
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rence to Colman, and Ariſtophanes &.ta.. 
Fot: and fo very like was the latter to 

2 | the 


* 


Mr. Foote, as an author, has been conſtantly 
compared to Ariſtophanes; but thoſe who gave him 
tis appellation (if they meant to compliment him) 
did not conſider that, although Ariſtophanes took 
artly the ſame line, that line was afterwards repro- 
ted on the Athenian ſtage, as wnjuft and cruel, be- 
cauſe he introduced ſome of the beſt characters then 
livipg; and finding out fome - particulur- fgible 
(which all are ſubje& to) made that the % of his 
ridicule, This is as <vantonly crucd, as it is undra- 
-atic ; the ſtage, though it ſhould hold the mir- 
ror up to nature,” ought to ſhew it in the gro/5, 
and not individually, and expoſe no one vice or foi- 


ble, as Addiſon juſtly ſays, that does not at leaf fit 


6 « 


It were to be wiſhed, therefore, that Mr. Foote 
was mere unlite Ariſtophanes in this reſpect; his 
dramatic character, at leaſt, would ſtand much high- 
er; bur if he Forgot bimſelf in the draught of a 
Peter Paragraph or Cad:vallader, he made himſelf 
and the public ample amends in his Mayor of Gar- 
rat, Commiſſary, Devil upon txyo Sticks, Nabob, Wc. 
Theſe are general ſatires upon general wices ; and 
though they don't ſeemingly point out any particu» 
lar perſon, they prevent, in a great meaſure, an 

particular perſon from imitating the vice, In reſpe 

to the management of his comic pieces, few of 
them are ſo finiſhed as to be called perfeft, yet ſuch 
as they are, you readily find out that it why nothing 2 
but that ixdolence temper which is uſually attat 8 


2 


* 


SAMUEL FOOT E, Es, in 
1-- | the former, that he was ſo called by all 
10 bis cotemporaries; the ſoul of Ariſtopha- 
the nes animated his bodily cruſt, and rather 


CEA 


him d genius, that prevented them from being finiſhed, 
aim) 1 © they abound with character, ſituation, wit, ob- 
took | ſervation and amour; indeed, this laſt he poſſeſſed 
pro- * greater degree than any modern we know of 
| be- 8 are ſorry to malę chis obſervation, that it 
8 as in 4 great meaſure died avitb bim; for N 
foible ur beſt comic writers are not deficient in ut. 
F his (which they ſometimes diſtribute to their dramatts 
ndlra- perſonæ, too generally, and often evithout reſpect to 
, mir charager) they give us vegy little humour, which is 
groſs, the Hrong feature of the low Engliſh character in 
* foi- e e, but which is vearing off the Sage tao tat. 
leaf ft at lea t for the true ſpirit of Engliſh comedy. wy, 


As an'aor, in the ufual line of buſineſs, we al- 
Foote | ways thought: bim inferior to his general charter, 
a; his | but notwithſtanding this, he had the art of bring 
r himſelf into reputation as a performer, by ſtanding on 
. bf pi. 4 the oztre, which diſarmed criticiſm with 
himſelf 2 laugh, and made fung admire what judgment often 
f Gar- maght reject— His mimicry was of the ſame ſpecies 

of his general acting, ſeldom or never chaſte, but 
always diverting ; he ſecured enough of the charac 
particu- | © he mimicked to mark him, and his own whimſir 4 

cal powers fupplied the reſt. In ſhort, Foote was, 
upon the whole, a very extraordinary man, poſſeſſed ah 
kot great judgment, donſiderable learning, great fan- 
uch ; ſtrong humour, and fine wit, without any other 
3 a that he was tod ready to facrifice all 


to a laugh, 9 297 
encreaſed 
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encreaſed its ſtrength than diminiſhed 
it by tranſmigration, which in general is 
not the caſe ; for every new Horace, Ovid 
and Virgil is very inferior to the original, 
Was I to purfue the parallel, the ſimi 
tudes would be ftriking ; but as I have 
made my compariſon with Mr. Foote, and 
not without ſome ſucceſs, I ſhall now go 
on to give ſuch an account of the man, 
as his wit, genius, and character de- 
manded. 
; Samuel Foote, Eſq. was born at Truro 
in Cornwall, about the year 1721; his 
father was member for Tiverton in De- 
vonſhire, and his mother the heireſs of 
the Dinely “ and Goodere families, of 
which he always ſpoke with much pleas 
ſure,” and kept the tree of pedigree and 
genealogy hung up on the ſtair-caſe, 
which he would frequently produce to 
prove the origin of his family, and the 
; honour of his! lineage : from theſe anceſ- 


I; This circumſtance was in conſequence of an 
unhappy and fatal quarret ang; the two: bro- 
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tors he received a great eſtate, and was 
educated accordingly, firſt in the gram- 
mar- ſchool of Truro, from whence he 
was, at a proper ſeaſon, removed to Wor- 
ceſter-college, in the univerſity of Oxford, 
a college founded by one of his near rela- 
tions. Early in life Mr. Foote came into 
poſſeſſion of an ample fortune; but the 
extraordinary livelineſs of his diſpoſition, 
added to an uncommon quickneſs of parts, 
rendering him a very deſireable compa- 
nion, he ſoon formed a large circle of ac- 


quaintance, and joining with them in all ; 


the diflipations of the times, found himſelf 
in diſtreſs in a very few years. In a whim- 


| fical moment he thought of the ſtage, as a 


field for fame and fortune, and played 


| Othello at the little theatre in the. Hay- 


market,“ as a trial part. He afterwards 


\« lappeared as Fondlewife, Lord F opping- 


ton, Sir Paul Plyant, and in many other 


Characters, with ſucceſs. About the year 


* At this time the late Sir John Hill played Ro- 
zengo to his Othello. | * 
1 1746, 


Sf 
* 


vi THE LIFE OFC 


1746, he opened the Hay- market theatre 
with his Diverſions of the Morning, but 
was ftopped on the ſecond day's perfor- 
mance through the intereſt, and at the 
requeſt, of the late Mr. Lacy, at that 
time patentee of Drury-· lane theatre. He 
afterwards procured the protection of a 


noble Duke, and through his means con- 


tinued for ſome time to profit, by preſent- 
ing the public with various excentric ef- 
forts of his muſe. He has ſince had more 


than one engagement at Drury-lane thea- 


tre during Mr, Garrick's management, 
and for ſeveral ſucceſſive ſummers, within 
the laſt twenty years, played at the Hay- 
market houſe, under favour of a licence 
from the Lord Chamberlain for the time 
being; a well-known accident + (which 


1 Some few years ſince, Mr. Foote uſed to play 


in the ſummer months at the King's theatre in the 


Hay-market, after which, with the permiſſion of 
the Chamberlain, at the little theatre. Being one 


day a huntiug with the late Duke of York, in leap- 


ing a ditch, his horſe threw him, and broke his 


leg by the fall, which was amputated a little below 
me knee Hunt thereby in his profeſſion * 
7 * 


nn © SS Og , . 


re 


2 


leap- 
ce his 


SAMUEL FOOTE; Fs. vil 
happened to him in the year 1766) was the 
Means of his obtaining a patent, autho- 
rizing him, during the term of his natural 
life, to open the Hay-marker theatre on the 
15th of May, and to continue it open till 
the 15th of September every year. His 
various pieces are familiar to the public.“ 
Few authors can boaſt of having written 


the public ever after received him * the uſual 
applauſe) the Duke applied to his Majeſty for a pa- 
tent, for his life, of a theatre in London, to perform 
from the 1 5th of May to the 15th of September, 
which, to ſoften his misfortune, was granted him. 
He thereupon enlarged what was then called the Lit- 
tle Theatre. Mr. Jewel was at this time a ſervant to 
the late Duke of York, and attended him. in his con- 
finement with great tenderneſs, which Foote never 
forgot, but tellified his gratitude by tepeated acts 
- triendſhip, and -made him treaſurer to his thea- 
re. x 
* The Diverfions of the Morning. An Auction 
of Pictures, (never publiſhed.) The Knights. 
Enyliſkman in Paris. Engliſhman returned From 
Paris. The Orators. The Author. The Minor. 
Taſte. The Mayor of Garrat. Lyar. Patron. 
The Devil on two Sticks. Puppet-Show, with an 
Exordium. Piety in Pattens. Bankrupt. Nabob. 
Commiffary. Cozeners. Maid of Bath; Lame 
over. Capuchin, - 
We fo 
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fo;many 5, perhaps no. one of n ſo 
rarely experienced the cenſure of the er 
atre,, His forte was the exhibition of cha- 
rafter, in which, although he was rather 
a painter for effect, than the holder of - 
delicate pencil, yet for boldneſs of outline, 
and ſtrength and truth of colouring, he 
ſtood unrivalled. His dialogue 1 in, gene- 
ral is terſe, eaſy, and witty. His ſcenes 
reem with true humour, and under , the 
maſk of infinite pleaſantry, convey the 
ſtrongeſt ſatire. No dramatic writer ever 
paid leſs attention to the fables of his 
plays, and yet there are not to be ſeen in 
the whole round of modern pieces, ſo 
many ſtriking pictures of vice and folly 
as have been drawn by the late Mr. 
Foote; he may be truly ſaid to have 
* caught the living manners as they roſe,” 
and to have had the happy art of preſent- 
ing, whatever he deſigned to exhibit, in 
a point of view ſo truly ridiculous, that 
| every auditor was under the neceſſity of 
joining in the general laughter excited, 

| and 
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and left the theatre not the leſs amended 
for having been uncommonly well enter- 
tained, As an author, he was fertile, 
comic, and nervous; 3 as an actor, bold, 
original, and warm; his talents, it is 
true, lay rather in the exhibition of cari- 
cature than character; in a peculiar line, 
however, and that of a capital ſort, he 
was not only maſterly, but ſuperior to 
every competitor. 

If he did not boaſt the wit of Congreve 
and the elegance of Etheridge, yet his 
compoſitions are always embelliſhed with 
ſevere ſtrokes of the keeneſt fatire, and 
the niceſt touches of temporary humour, 
ſuch as the quickeſt genius and the beſt 
judgment could only dictate. As true 
characters of nature, and figures of the 
oe he lived in, the world will admire 
hoſe of Major Sturgeon, Mother Cole, 
he Lyar, Jerry Sneake, Billy Button, 
Dingey, Cadwallader, Dr. Laſt, &c. to 


the moſt remote periods, and will ever 


lament that they have loſt the entertaige 
(+. ment 


— — —ͤ—ü— — > 
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ment of his performance, which was #6 
ſuperior, and ſo like the originals, that 
no other perſon will be able to give that 
tolouring to the characters, in which he 
was moſt excellent. Many people ſevere- 
Iy cenſured our author, for the public 
ic lay he made of living characters; 
but! in 1 the moral and ſenſible world 
muſt acquit him, as he only held the 

| mirror to baſe, profligate, and flagitious 
1 characters, who might fee their own 
; 1 images and reform. His Cadwallader is 
| the abſurd outline of Mr. Aprieſt and 

; | bis lady, a man of Ingenuity, but with 
| peculiar geſticulations; in this family he 
| was very intimate, and chere the 
| | handing them on the ſtage was not deem. 
1 ed generous, though Mr. Aprieſt was ſo 
i pleaſed with the character, that he and 


r oo ooo vc £x—noc.oas oa 


ae uy 


| his lady went every night of its perfor- 
© | mance, and entered into controverſies 
» about the particular parts that ſuited Each 
 Gther, Mr. Taylor, Langford the auc- . 
toner, Whirfieta, the B5.—fs of K, 
vl. 
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Dr. Dodd, as Simony, and Fatlkener the 
printer, as Peter Paragraph, was ſo in- 
cenſed, that in Dublin he hired people te 
drive him off the ſtage; and thoſe M ent 
with every reſentment, returned, And af. 
ſured him, they took it for himſelf, and 
therefore deſiſted from giving him ahy. 
moleſtation. He never drew a ſtrong 
character, but ſome perſon ſat for the 
picture; nor did he ſpare the court, the. 
eity or the ſtage, for each at times were 
the ſubject of his reſentments and ſatire, 
and whoever finds the cap to fit muſt 
wear it—Yui capit, ille facit. For my 
own part, I confeſs, that an author of 
this fort is of infinite uſe to the age he 
lives in, for he equally keeps ih order the 
little great, and the wicked of all degrees, 
nor do ] believe any ſatiriſt ever cleanſed 


the Augean ſtable with ſo much —_ 
as himſelf. 


To enter into a minute criticiſm of 
his works will not anſwer either my puts 


Dr.! have 
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Have been ſd univerſally given and exhi- 


© bited, and thoſe who have ſcen him per- 

| form | can Judge the beſt of their 
| Wt merits : I confeſs, the Devil 

wo Sticks is my favourite compoli- 

Jon, and even that play muſt not be 


* ma; but when we allow him the merit 


of writing and acting, perhaps no author 


The Capuchis was the laſt effort of his 
muſe, and the weakeſt, but that aroſe 
from the mutilated ſtate in which it was 
performed, being originally written un- 
der the title of a Trip to Calais; in which 
he had moſt ſeverely ſatirized a certain 
Ducheſs, under the name of Lady Betty 
Bigamy: but reading the work, ſcene 
by fcene, to his friends, as he compoſed 
them, (which was his cuſtom) the pur- 
port got wind, and the play was fup- 
preſſed by the Lord Chamberlain. In 
one - ſcene, he had drawn the character 
of Lady Betty Bigamy, (which he chang- 


in this or any other country excelled him. 


=. ed 
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ed to Lady Kitty Crocadile) after the 
manner of Califta, the fair Penitent 3 
diſcovering her to the audience in a 
room hung with black, with one faint 
taper, and a table covered with men's 
bones and ſculls; in this ſituation, her 
ſervants were to uſher in all her tradef- 
men, who found her wailing and raving 
the loſs of her dear departed lord, and 
all were taken away expreſſing the great- 
neſs of her heart, and the miſery of her 
grief: but one fellow ſeeing deeper than 
the reſt, diſcovers the cheat, and ſhe 
riſes, and beats him down ſtairs, with a 
thouſand indelicate execrations. This 
was the particular purport of the Trip 
to Calais, which never came before the 
curtain. The diſagreeable conteſt in 
which her Grace was engaged, on account 
of the will of her late Duke, and her un- 
fortunate Prior marriage, and the  ear- 
neſt yearnings of one of the M---s fami- 
ly, to whom Foote was attached, pro- 


"ar duced the idea of the comedy, and the 
188 Duchelss 
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Pucheſs's proper reſentments 1 
its ſuppreſſion, and the following ſingu- 
* and extraordinary correſpandence. 


Ax. Foete to the printers of the neus- 
papers. 

9 be prophetic effuſions of the collectors 
or makers of paragraphs have for once 
ten true: the Trip 1 Calais has 
been rejected by the Lord Chamber- 

lain. To gueſs from whence theſe 

gentlemen gained their intelligence (as 
their advices preceded by many days 
the delivery of the piece to the Cham- 
berlain) would be a very difficult taſk 
however, you find what was only pro- 

pPpheſy is now become hiſtory, Till I 

have an opportunity of laying before 

the public thoſe ſcenes which produced 
his Lordſhip's interdiction, you will 
print the following letter, ſent to Lord 

83 Hertford, in the hopes of en 

his cenſure. 8. F. 


T My 
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„My Lord, 
« ] did intend troubling your Lordſhip 
wich an earlier addreſs, but the day after 
I received your prohibitory mandate, L 
had the honour of a viſit from Lord 
Mountſtuart, to whoſe interpoſitiqn I find, 
I am indebted for your firſt commands, 
relative to the Trip 10 Calais, by Mr., 
Chetwynd, and your final rejection of it 
by Col. Keen. 
„Lord Mountſtuart has, I 3 
told your Lordſhip, that he read with me 
thoſe ſcenes to which your Lordſhip ob 
jected, that he found them collected from 
general nature, and applicable to none 
but thoſe who through conſciouſneſs were 
compelled to a ſelf- application: to ſuch 
minds, my Lord, the Whole Duty of 
Man, next to the ſacred writings, is the 
ſevereſt ſatire that ever was wrote; and 


4] to the ſame mark if Comedy directs nos 


her aim, her arrows are ſhot in the air; 
for by what touches no man, no man will 


be mended. Lord Mountſtuart deſited 
[37 4 that 
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that I would ſuffer him to take the play 

with kim, and Jet him leave it with the 
Ducheſs of Kingſton ; he had my conſent; 
my Lord, and at the fame time an aſſu- 
rance, that I was willing to make any 
alteration -that her Grace would ſuggeſt. 
Her Grace {aw the play, and, in conſe- 
quence, I faw her Grace; with the reſult 
of that interview, I ſhall not at this time 
trouble your Lordſhip. It may, perhaps, 
be neceſſary to obſerve, that her Grace 
could not diſcern, which your Lordſhip, 
J dare ſay, will readily believe, a ſingle 


trait in the character of Lady Kitty Cro- 


codile, that reſembled herſelf. 

After this repreſentation, your Lord- 
ſhip will, I doubt not, permit me to en- 
joy the fruits of my labour; nor will 
you think it reaſonable, becauſe a capri- 
cious individual has taken it into her 
head, that I have pinned her ruffles awry, 
that I ſhould be puniſhed by a poniard. 
ſtuck deep in my heart: your Lordſhip 


has too much candour and juſtice to be 


4 bes 
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the inſtrument of ſo violent and ill-direct- 
ed a blow. 
« Your Lordſhip's determination is not 
only of the greateſt importance to me 
now, but muſt inevitably decide my fate 
for the future, as, after this defeat, it 
will be impoſſible for me to muſter up 
courage enough to face folly again : be- 
tween the mule and the magiſtrate, there 
is a natural confederacy , what the laft 
cannot puniſh, the firſt often corrects : 
but when ſhe finds herſelf not only deſert- 
ed by her antient ally, but ſees him armed 
in the defence of her foe, ſhe has nothing 
left but a ſpeedy retreat: adieu then, my 
Lord, to the ſtage. Valeat res Iudicra, 
to which, I hope, I may with juſtice add 
Plaudite, as, during my continuance in 
the ſervice of the public, I never profited 


by flattering their paſſions, or falling in 


with their humours, as, upon all occa- 
ſions, I have exerted my little powers (as, 
indeed, I thought it my duty) in expo- 
ing follies, how much ſoever the favou- 

C 1 
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rites of the day; and pernicious preju- 
dices, however protected and popular. 
This, my Lord, has been done, if thoſe 
may be believed who have the beſt right 
to know, ſometimes with ſucceſs; let me 
add too, that in doing this, I never loſt 
my credit with the public, becauſe they 
knew that I proceeded upon principle, 
that I diſdained being either the echo or 
| the inſtrument of any man, however ex- 
| alted his ſtation, and that I never re- 
ceived reward or protection from any 
other hands than their own. 
I have the honour to be, &c. 
SAMUEL Foork.“ 


The intimation couched in the poſt- 
Tcript of the above letter, on the 15th off 
J Auguſt, 1775, produced the publication 
|. of the following letters, which were in- 
| troduced on the part of her Grape: wit 
the following preface. 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Es xm 
" Nr. Foote, interdicted by the Cham- 
berlain from repreſenting the libellous 
piece, called the Frip to Calais, threa- 
tened to publiſh the ſcenes, and dedi- 
cate them to her Grace of Kingſton. 
It was in vain that the malignity, as 
well as injuſtice of ſuch a procedure, 
were repreſented to Mr. Foote in the 
ſtrongeſt colours. The mimic would 
not yield one tittle to the remonſtrance 
of humanity, though he appeared at- 
tentive to the call of intereſt; in obe- 
dience to Which call, he acquainted 4 
„ &c. friend of the Ducheſs, that he would 
conſent to ſuppreſs the publication of 
the ſcenes, if her Grace would give 
poſt- him 7wo thouſend pounds for the copy. It 
gzth off may be caſily ſuppoſed, that ſo impu- 
cation dent a demand ſhared the fate of refu- 
ere in- fal. Baffled thus in his hopes, Mr. 
e with Foote had recourſe to his levee of ſcrib- 
N blers, for the purpoſe of furniſhing the 
Prints with defamations. The follow 
ing letter was received on Sunday even- 
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_ | % To her Grace the Ducheſs of Kingfon 
' | = Madam, | 
A member of the privy-council, and 
a friend of your Grace, (he has begged 
me not to mention his name, but I ſup- 
poſe your Grace will eaſily gueſs who) 
has juſt left me; he has explained to 
me, what I did not conceive, that the 
A. publication of the ſcenes in the Trip 10 
iy Calais, at this juncture, with the dedica- 
bi tion and preface, might be of infinite 
i conſequence to your affairs. 
„ really, Madam, wiſh you no ill, 
1148 and ſhould be mw to do you an 1n- 
WE jury: 
I therefore give up to that TIE 
$i tion, what neither your Grace's offers, 
nor the threats of your agents could ob- 
tain; the ſcenes ſhall not be publiſhed, 
nor ſhall any thing appear at my theatre, 
or from me. that can hurt you; 
Provided the attacks made on me in 
the news- papers do not make it neceſſary 
for me to act in defence of myſelf. 
es Tour 


on. 
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o ill, 
n in- 


dera- 
fers, 
d ob- 
iſned, 


eatre, 


me in 
eſſary 


Your 


putation. 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Esq. xxi- 


Tour Grace will therefore ſee the ne- 
ceſſity of giving proper directions. 
I have the honour to be, your Grace's 
moſt devoted ſervant, 
SAMUEL Foorx. 


Norib- End, Adu. Aug. 1 3.1775. 75 


A n was directed to return the 
following anſwer. 


© To Mr. Foote. 
« Sie; | 


_« was at dinner when I received your 
1l-judged letter. As there is little conſi- 
deration required, I ſhall ſacrifice a mo- 
ment to anſwer it. 

« A member of your privy council 
can never hope to be of a lady's cabiner. 

I know too well what is due to my 
own dignity, to enter into a compromile 
with an extortionable aſſaſſin: of private re- 
If I before abhorred you for 
your ſlander, I now deſpiſe you for your 


C 3 con- 
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conceſſions; it is a proof of the illibera- 
lity of your ſatire, when you- can publiſh- 
or ſuppreſs it, as beſt ſuits the needy con- 
venience of your purſe. You firſt had 
the cowardly baſeneſs wo draw the ſword, 
and if I ſheath it until I make you crouch: - 
hke the ſubſervient vaſſal as you are, then 
is there not ſpitit in an injured woman, 
nor meaning in a {landerons buffoon. 

To a man my ſex alone would have 
fkreened me from attack—hut I am wri- 
ting to a deſcendant of a Merry An- 
drew,“ and proſtituting the term of man- 

hood, by applying it to Mr. Foote. 
Cloathed in my innocence às in a 
coat of mail, I am proof againſt an hoſt 
of foes, and, conſcious of never having 
intentionally offended a ſingle individual, 
doubt not but a brave and. generous 


+ Mr. Foote is deſcended in the female line from 
one Harnaſs, a Merry Andrew, who exhibited at 
Totneſs in Devonſhire, and afterwards figured? in 
the character of a mountebank at Plymouth. This 
fame Merry Andrew's daughter married à Juſtice 
Foote of Truro, x 


publie 


public will protect me from the malevo- 
lence. of a theatrical aſſaſſin. You ſhall 
have cauſe to remember, that though T 
would have given liberally for the relief 
of your neceſſities, I ſcorn to be bullied 
into a purchaſe of your ſilence. 

„ 'There is ſomething, however, in 
your pity, at which, my nature revolts, 
To make an offer of pity, at once betrays 
your inſolence and your vanity.. I will 
keep the pity you- ſend until the. morning 
before you are turned off, when I will re- 
turn it by a Cupid with-a box of lip- ſalve, 
and a choir of choriſters ſhall'chaunt 4 
ſtave to your reguiem. 

E. KINGSTON. 
King lou. Houſe, Sunday, 13th Aug. 
P. S. You would have received 
this ſooner, but the ſervant has been a 
long time writing it.? 


. 
« To-the Ducheſs of. bara. 
„% Madam, . 
Though I have neither time nor in- 
clination-to anſwer the illiberal attacks of 
Fe your 
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your agents, yet a public correſpondence 
with your Grace is too great an honour 
for me to decline. I can't help thinking 
but it would have been prudent in your 
Grace to have anſwered my letter before 
dinner, or at leaſt poſtponed it to the 
cool hour of the morning; you would 
then have found that J had voluntarily 
granted that requeſt which you had en- 
deavoured, by ſo many different ways, 
to obtain. 

Lord Mountſtuart, for whoſe amia- 
ble qualities I have the higheſt reſpect, 
and whoſe name your agents firſt very 
unneceſſarily produced to the public, 
muſt recollect, when I had the honour 
to meet him at Kingſton-houſe, by your 
Grace's appointment, that inſtead ' of 
begging relief from your charity, I re- 
jetted your ſplendid offers to ſuppreſs the 
Trig to Calais with the contempt they de- 
ſerved. - Indeed, Madam, the humanity 
of my royal and benevolent maſter, and 
the public protection, have placed me 
much above the reach of your bounty. 
But 


xxv 


SAMUEL. FOOTE, Esa. 
« By why, Madam, put on your coat 
f mail againſt me? I have no hoſtile 


tentions. Folly, not vide, is the game 
purſue. In thoſe ſcenes which you ſo 
naccountably apply to yourſelf, you 
wlſt obſerve, that there is not the ſlight- 
ſt hint at the little incidents of your: 
fe, which have excited the curioſity of 
e grand inqueſt for the county of Mid- 
leſex. I am happy, Madam, however, 
b hear that your robe of innocence is 
ſuch perfect repair; I was afraid it 
light have been a little the worſe for 
1e wearing; may it hold out to keep 
ou warm the next winter. 

The progenitors your Grace has done 
e the honour to give me, are, I pre- 
me, merely metaphorical perſons, and. 
obe conſidered as the authors of my 
uſe, and not of my manhood : a Merry. 
ndrew and a proſtitute are no bad p 

cal parents, + eſpecially for a writer of 
lays; the firſt to give the humour and 
urth, the laſt to furniſh the graces and 


powers 
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was upwards of fourſcore years old whet 
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powers of attraction. Proſtitutes and 
players too muſt live by pleaſing the 
public; not but your Grace may have 
heard of ladies, who, by private practice 
have accumulated amazing great fortunes 
If you mean that I really owe my birt 
to that pleaſant connection, your Grace 
is groſsly deceived. My father was, in 
truth, a very uſeful magittrate and re 
ſpectable country gentleman, as the whole], 
county of Cornwall will tell you. M. 
mother, the daughter of Sir Edwar 
Goodere, bart. who repreſented the coun 
ty of "Hereford ; her fortune was large 
and her morals ieceproachable, till you 
Grace condeſcended to ſtain them; ſh 


| 


ſhe died, and, what will, ſurprize you 
Grace, was never married but once it 
ber life. I am obliged to your Grace fo 
your intended preſent: on the day, as yo 
politely expreſs it, when I am to b 
turned off —But where will your Grac 


get the * to bring me the lip- ſalve 
Th 


SAMUEL FoO ER, Es xxvi. 


s andſphat family, L am afraid, has long 
1s the uitted your fervice. to Hep ©; 
have Pray, Madam, is not In the name 
actice 


f your female confidential. ſecretary ? 
\nd is not ſhe generally cloathed in black. 


tunes 


birthetticoats made out of your weeds ? | 
Grace So mourn'd the dame of, Epheſus her. 
as, il love. 3 

nd re fancy your Grace took the hint when 


wholqou laſt reſided - at Rome; you heard 
M here, I fuppoſe, of a certain Joan, who 
dwar as once elected a Pope, and, m humble 
 COUFritation, have converted a pious parſon 
 largeF$to a chambermaid. The ſcheme is new 
Il youll this country, and has doubtlefs its par- 
1; t$c\lar pleaſures. * That you may never 
| wheF,ant the benefit of the clergy, in every 
e Youlmergence, is the fincere wiſh of 


1 your Grace's 

ace fag, moſt devoted and 

„ obliged humble ſervant, 
to b SAMUEL Foork.“ 
Grac 


ſalye ] Here ended this extraordinary corre- 
Thqpondence, and the literary victory greatly 
| in 
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in favour of - Foote, who for the ſtyle, 
manner, and elegant ſatire of his ſecond 
letter, received the compliments of his 
friends in crouds, who even went fo far 
as to ſay, We know who is Junius 
now.” The news-papers teemed with 
ſcurrility on this occaſion, and every li- 
bellous ſcribbler was employed to tra- 
duce his character: but the following af- 
fidavit of the Rev. Mr. John Forſter put 
an end to the warfare, _ 


| AFFIDAVIT. 
Middleſex n 
n wit. | 


The Rev. Mr. John Forſter, A, M. 
chaplain to her Grace the Ducheſs o 
Kingſton, maketh oath, that in the 
month of July laſt, he waited on Mr. Sa 
muel Foote, at his houſe at North-End, F 
by the direction of her Grace the Dy h 
cheſs of Kingſton, to return to the ſaid fe 

Mr 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Esd. xxix 


Mr. Foote a manuſcript comedy, entitled 
A Trip to Calais,” which he, the ſaid 


ſtyle, 


cond | 
, yer Mr. Foote, had left with her Grace for 
O far er peruſal, which he aid accordingly 
—_ CCS mim; that at this time he took 


an opportunity to diſſuade Mr. Foote 
from publiſhing the ſaid comedy, which 
he was informed was his intention to do, 


with 
ry li- 

tra- 
8 45 


> gcheſs of Kingſton, and make her a very 
r put 


powerful enemy, who was capable of 
being a very valuable friend; that, on 
heſe conſiderations he adviied Mr, Foote 
o make a compliment of the copy of 
the piece to her Grace, eſpecially as the 
public performance of it had been prohi- 
bited by the Lord-Chamberlain; that the 
x (aid Mr. Samuel Foote replied, that un- 
Jes the Ducheſs of Kingſton would give 
him “ two thouſand pounds,” he would 


th 
Sa. publiſh the Trip 10 Calais,” with a pre- 


End. Face and dedication to her Grace, and 


7 


hat he, the ſaid Mr. Foote, commiſſion- 
d him to communicate theſe his inten- 
; tions 


as ĩit might very much diſoblige the Du- 
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tions to her Grace the Ducheſs of King 
ſton. Jonx FoRsr R. 


Sworn befote me this 18th day of Au 
guſt, 1775. JohN FieLDING. 


A 


The prevention of this dramatic ſatir 
appearing, gave a flatneſs to the piec 
under the title of the Capuchin, which wa 
the ſkrm-milk of the Trip to Calais, fo 
the cream was taken off by the Lord 
Chamberlain, and the performance rathe 
met with diſapprobation than applauſe 
As one difagreeable event ſeldom come 
alone, the conjurors of defamation agam 
our poet had recourſe to the wickedel 
malevolence, and a coachman was pre 
duced to bring an action againſt Mr 
Foote of a ſhameful nature; this ſhoo! 
his mind, and greatly impaired his body 
the trial was brought on before Lore 
Mansfield, and proving an alibi again 
the man, he was honourably acquitted 
At this ſeaſon of ſtorm and diſtreſs, h 
loft” not his plraſantry, but often ſaid 
2 inc 
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ſince this mew accuſation, My friends 
all come in pairs.” He appeared again 
on the ſtage, and ſhewed great marks of 
iſtreſs when he came before the au- 
dience, who repaid his tears of gratitude 
with loud and amazing plaudits. Soon 
after this circumſtance, he received a 
ſtroke of the palſy, and was very ill, 
which was followed by two more, Whe- 
ther an idea of his ill ſtate of health, and 
his approaching diſſolution, touched his 
mind, I cannot tell; but he ſeld his pa- 
tent to Mr. Colman for 1600l. a year, ani 
zo0l, for his dramatic pieces unpubliſh-. 
ed: but he played but thrice, and the 


laſt time he was taken ill on the ſtage. 


He now retired to Bath, and was at times 
very jocund. Going into the rooms he 
met with an old acquaintance, to whom 
he was relating his ſale of the theatre, and, 

ſays he, Colman has given me 30ol. 
for my pieces.” ** What,” ſays the other, 
% and the coachman into the bargain ?” 
This did not pleaſe him, as it found its 
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way into the public prints; and as | 
came from one he reſpected, he felt the 
force of the ſarcaſm more ſeverely. Fro 
Bath he retired to Brighthelmſtone, b 
the advice of his phyſicians, where he 
made a complete triumvirate, joinin 
Mr. Wilkes and Lord Lyttelton, e whe 
devoted their feſtive hours to each other' 
company. Being ſomething better, he 
came to town, reſolved to viſit France 
He parted with his houſe and villa a 
North-End, and reviewing its content: 
before he departed, he walked into eve 
room in his houſe, examined with an ac 
curacy, not-uſual to him, every article 
of furniture he had, but more particu 
larly his pictures,“ of which he had : 
large and elegant aſſortment. When he 
came to the portrait of / Weſton, he made 
a full ſtop, as if by ſome ſecret impulſe, 


— . 8 Ne 
* 1 
, 


g | JN 
* He had two excellent pieces, by Zoffani, off. 
Weſton in Dr. Laſt, and himſelf in the Preſident * 
of the Phyſicians, and in Major Sturgeon. The d 
weſt of his pictures were moſtly of his own famiiy.hj 
eld, and not well painted, 
| and 
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and rivetted his eyes upon the countenance 
Jof his old acquaintance for above ten mi- 
nutes, without uttering a ſyllable. Then 
turning off, with a tear in his eye, he ex- 
claimed, Poor Weſton !” but the words 
had ſcarce dropped from his lips, when 
with a tone, as it were of reproach for 
Whis ſeeming ſecurity, he. repeated again, 
Poor Weſton ! It will” be very ſhortly 
poor Foote, or the intelligence of my 
ſpirits deceives me.” He then took his 
farewel dinner with ſome friends, and 
as remarkable chearful, more ſo than 
an ache had been ſince his firſt illneſs in laſt 
articlqqa pril, and ſet off with a ſervant in A 
articupoſt-chaiſe for Dover, where he died on 
had the 21ſt of October, 1777, aged 36. He 
en heqvas taken ill ſoon after his arrival, and 
madeſeized with an apoplectic fir, and never 
pulſe, fecovered. His body was -afterwards 
rought to London for interment, and 


ie poſited in Weſtminſter-abbey on the 
1. Thad of November. He left the bulk of 
Sai is fortune to his natural ſon, maſter 


and | d George 


nNtent: 
Eve 
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ſon ſhould die before he arrives at the 
age of twenty-one, then his property goes 


of theſe wiſhes, and as it is imagined 
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SGecorge Foote. His will was made many 
years ſince, and his ſon is conſtituted, re- 
kduary legatee, and the late Mr. Fitzher- 
bert,* Mr. Hamilton, and Mr. Jewel are 
nominated his executors : but in caſe his 


to Mr. Jewel. Though his affairs were 
t ſo opulent :2 promiſe a completion 


there is little more than what the creditor 
are entitled to, it is hoped, in conſidera 
tion, of his memory, that Mr. Colmar 
will provide for his ſon: nor is it to be 
doubted, when the philanthropy of tha 

ntleman is conſidered; for few me 
2 with Terence r more e ſenſibly, than Mr. 


Colman, 9 7 


Ker ſum : bumani nibil à me 4 ec 
Puto. Ter. fx 
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= He, was a man of general eſteem, and mudIbl; 
helored, yet he put a raſh period to his lite, 5 
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SAMUEL FOOTE, Esa. * 


any As a private man he was humane, ge. 
| re-W nerous, and friendly; ſoftened by the tele 
her- of diſtreſs, liberal in the relief of indigence, 


are or the reward of merit, and ready on all 


e his 
the 
Soc» 


occaſions to aſſiſt either with his pen, his 
purſe, or his perſonal intereſt, all who had 
the ſmalleſt claim to his friendſhip. In 
were the company of men of high rank, and 
leto0W ſuperior fortune (who eagerly foughtthis 
gineM acquaintance) he preſerved an eaſy and 
ditor noble independency; as a man of wit 
idera and conviviality there lives not his equal. 
olmal Nor was he leſs hoſpitable than ſocial; 
to bl his many, many friends who now. live 
f cha fincerely to lament his loſs, can atteſt this. 
meg aſſertion. Since no man therefore has 
an Mr more eſſentially contributed to the enter- 
15 tainment of the public, nor more repeat 
alienuiledly made the minds of his acquaintance 
er. Expand with mirth and good humour, 
et us in gratitude paſs over his few foi- 

bles, and reflect on his many virtues, 
ith that mixture of joy and ſorrow, felt 
ey h * who in the momeng 
| 2 | he 


and mu + 
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he regrets the loſs of a dear friend, re- 
Joices that among the actions of his life 
many deſerve the higheſt praiſe, and that 
the effuſions of his genius have eſtabliſhed 
him a degree of fame ſuperior to the blaſts 
of envy, the efforts of malice, or the 
corroding tooth of time itſelf. For his 
convivial wit, few men were ever ſo plea- 
ſant, nor none ſo courted by the firſt men 
of the age. He loved the luxuries of life, 
and valued himſelf highly on the good- 
neſs of his cellar and his cook; no man 
gave ſuch meat and drink: and fo much 
was his cellar in repute, that whenever he 
dined out, even at the tables of nobles, 
it he was requeſted to put a couple of bot- 
| [Nh tles of his own Burgurdy in his chariot. 
Ae had always the firſt crop of the firft 
a 9 vintage; and when he was aſked how he 
| came to obtain it? he-replied, '< Becauſe 

I give the beſt price.” -He always treated 
his gueſts on plate, and with the : beſt 
diſhes the ſeaſon afforded. If he was not 
Jo claſſical as Horace, his Champagne beat 
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the Falernian; nor did the wit of Tivoſyß 
ever ſay half the good things at a meal, 
though Auguſtus and Mzcenas were his 
gueſts ; for he treated with the beſt wines 
and the beſt viands, and gave more wit at 
a repaft, than ever Mercury or Mornus fur- 
niſhed the gods with. Such allurements 
the firſt company of our country could 
not reſiſt, for by chance the ſtranger might 
drop in, and mingle with the prince and 
the peer. The Dukes of York and Cum- 
berland gave him diſtinguiſhed marks of 
their reſpect, nor were the reſt of the 


nobility tardy in confeſſing their eſteera x 
to him. The Duke of Cumberland ac- 
knowledged his admiration of his wit, by © 


frequently ſeeing him, and by uncom- 
mon applauſes to his extempore pleaſan- 
try. Being one day at dinner at North- 
End, his Highneſs was very inquiſitive 
to enquire after Mr. Wilkes, through 


Mr. Reynolds; and after aſking a thay- | 
ſand queſtions relative to that illuſtrious 
commoner, about his going to bed and 
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ſubject to; his ſhoulder hath alternately 
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getting up, Foote ſays, Your Royal 
Highneſs miſtakes the matter, Mr. Rey- 
nolds is his attorney, and not his chamber- 
lain.” This agitated the Duke with vio- 
lent laughter, and he haſtily ſaid, © I 
ſwallow every thing you ſay, Foote.” © I 
believe your Highneſs does,” ſays he, and 
you have an excellent digeſtion, for there 
is nothing comes up again.” The Duke 
recovering himſelf, continued to addreſs 
himſelf to the ſame gentleman, and aſked 
him, What the devil would Sawbridge 
and Townſhend be at ? What would they 
have my brother do?“ © PII tell you,” 
ſays Foote, “ they want lo put your brother 
into the Dover coach, and your mcther into 
the baſket, and ſend them both to France.” 
Such a culinary Phaeton muſt at times 
overſet his coach and his dripping-pan, 
for the rapidity of his conduct through 
the glitter of the gay world has -often 
brought him to thoſe inconveniences 
which men of genius and expence are ever 


ick 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Esa. xxxix 
felt the hand of the peer and the catch- 
pole. When he was arreſted, which was 
er- frequent, he would ſay, © Ar whoſe ſuit ?” 


o- At William Jones's.” © Very well; 
* I go to the Cardigan.” Very few things 


is coffee, or his wine. His mother had 
as many levities and whims about her as 
himſelf, and had at times experienced the 
aprice of fortune as much as her ſon. 
he day ſhe was ſent a priſoner to the 
King's-bench, Foote was confined in a 
ſpunging-houſe, when the following con- 


u,“ fKiſe correſpondence paſſed between them: 
Ver „ Dear Sum, 

13 " J am in priſon.” 

mes * Dear Molber, 

dan, So am J.“ 

ugh But his misfortunes were ever in his 
ften ſown power to redreſs, for a coup de plume 
ces would raiſe him from indigence to afffu- 
ever Ence, and from obſcurity to brilliancy, 
tely For r he was without doubt the dramatic 


fel i” comer 


R$ ” 


- . 
_—_— 


dejected his ſpirits ; they were equal over 
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comet of his time. His abilities were ſu- 
perior to any of his cotemporaries ; he 
ever gives us a true and faithful picture 
of human nature, which will ſtand the 
teſt of cenſure, as the true characters of 
the times. His wit * was peculiar to 
himſelf, and ſuch as few men ever reached 
to; and for that broad humour which 
was ſo peculiarly his, the world ran af- 
ter him, though he was more entertain- 
ing in his ſober moments; and his pro- 
found knowledge of men and books had 
fo ripened and improved his judgment, 
that very few were ſo capable of diſcuſ- 
fing the moſt abſtruſe and knotty points. 
He was eloquent with preciſion, and clear 
with candour : but wit and humour were 


* There was ever between him and Mr. Gar- 
rick a great friendſhip, and yet they contrived to 
be at times at variance, for notwithſtanding Mr. 
Garrick did him very ſingular acts of kindneſs, 
yer he would ſport his jeſts, and unprovoked give 
him ſome offence ; and as few men's feelings are fo 
keen and ſenfible, the wit would often ſay, ** My 
friend David is like a man without a ſkin, the leaſt 
touch in the world makes him wince.“ | 

{0 
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 ſu- ¶ ſo naturalſto him, that they broke in on his 
he ſobereſt and graveſt moments. It was an 
ture Iheaven- inſpired flame, like the aurora bore- 
alis. One would ſwear, that ſenſe and fan- 
cy were for ever at work upon him, like an 
electrical machine, to produce by friction 
verlaſting flaſhes of wit * and merriment. 
In ſhort, he was as ſuperior to all the tiny 


n af-Nwits of the period he lived in, as the Co- 
tain-Woſſus of Rhodes? harbour to the cock- 
pro- boats he ſtrode over. I have ſeen him of- 
had ten in company with thoſe the moſt cele- 


rated, but like a rapid ſpring-tide, he 


iſcuſ· Pore all the Helicon down the ſtream be- 
dints. Fore him. Wherever he was, the muſes 


and bacchants were there, for he proved 
o a plain demonſtration, that fine cibo S 
vino friget Venus. 

There cannot be a greater teſtimony of 
Pis merits, and the eſteem in which ſocie- 
y held. him, as the requeſt of his many 
riends to attend his funeral, who on the 


he lea * Mr. Colman uſed to ſay, that his jeſts were 
ke fuller's-earth when dry; that they rubbed off. 


oh 4 | melan- 
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melancholy cloſe of his life gave the ſub- 
ſequent proofs of their ſorrow; and if they 
do not bear the marks of true and genuine 
poeſy, they confirm for ever, how well 
he was beloved, and how much he was 
lamented. 


TO THE MEMORY OF 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Es. 


FAREWEL, dear friend ; alas ! too lately known, 
For Senſe and Fancy claim'd thee for their own 
Mit was as natural to thee as mirth, 

Genius and Judgment gave the meteor birth; 

Which flaſli'd on the horizon of good ſenſe, 

Like to the northern- lights,“ nor knew we whence 
The bright, effulgent, radiant luſtre came; 


But while we wonder'd, prais'd the Aztic flame. S 
Aurora borealis» ch 
Pl; 

E X. 


2 77 | 4 
SAMUEL FOOTE, Eso. xliii 


ab- 


hey I EXTEMPORE 
ine ON THE DEATH or 

yell 6 FOOTE 
Was | 


HEN Foote expir'd, afflicted Satire cried, 
rewel for ever, thou my quondam pride; 
y fav'rite archer, who expertly knew 
d time my arrows, and direct *em too; 
r Vice and Folly were his proper game, 
ey felt conviction when he took his aim. 
. ho now like him my pointed fliafts ſhall throw 
vicious objects, whether high or low; 
each, or all of Folly's num'rous train, 
ce Death my fav'rite archer now has ſlain? 


nown, 


3 d, Wit and Humour, go and ſadly mourn, 

hile Science fair ſhall deep inſcribe his urn. 

T. 8. 

vhence EPITAPH ON THE LATE 
de. [SAMUEL FOOTE, ES 

children laugh, or cry themſelves to ſleep, 

play d his life away —left us to weep. 

TOBY. 
E X. 
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Enzliſhman were alike, for Ariftophanes 3 while he dive 


EPITAPH ON | 
SAMUEL FOOTE, Es 


[FROM SHAKESPEARE. ] 


Here lies the Body of . 
The ENGLISH ARISTOPHANES ! 
A FELLOw 


Of INI VI TER ISSN, 


Of 
Moſt EXCELLENT FANcx. 


Alas ! 
Where are his GisBts now? 
His Gamzors, . his. SoxGs, 
| His 
FLAsHESs of MERIMENT, 


Whi 


The author of this lapidary inſcription means a comp 
ment to his departed friend, in the name of Ariſtophanes, whi 
alive was very agreeable to our auther; ſo much ſo, that 
even was jocular with. the name himſelf. Fielding ſpeaki 
of the public amuſements, diſtinguiſhed his theatre as 
houſe of the facetious Ariſtopbanes. Sir J. St. Aubin 
with him, and aſked Foote, whoſe houſe he ſpoke 0 
« Harry Stephens,” ſays the wag. Oh, ſays the Baron 
« the man that reads lectures on heads.” © The ſame, Si 
ſays Foote; © a fine old Grecian,” 

« In ſome reſpe&s, the character of the Greek and t 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Ex. "hs 


Which af — 
Were wont to ſet the TABLE in a Roar ? 
Q Not oNE, now, 


To Mock his own Gz1nwninG! 
Ou !---OMnieoTEnT DEATH! 
We could have better ſpared a better Max. 
He was 5 
One of the % Adsors in the World, 
Either for 
RAGEDY, ComEDY, His rox, PASTORAL, or 
Faxck, 
Hie held 
The Min ROR vp, 
_— 
Shew'd Sconn her own IMAGE. 


gt 


e Athenians with'his pleaſantry, awed them with his ſatire, 
nd attacked them in their tendereſt part, their ſuperſtition; 
e often mocked too groſsly, and repreſented things on the 
age without any diſguiſe of perſons or names.” 


that MW Fanaticiſm and ſuperſtition were more ſcourged and diſ- 
ſpeakifſÞuntenanced in the followers of Whitefield and Lady Hun- 
e as gdon by Foote, than by all the interpoſition of the legiſla- 


ve power. But his Dr. Simony, Cadwallader, - Peter Para- 


oke offfzph, Major Sturgeon, and the Maid of Bath, were palpably 
Baron perſonal as ever the Athenian wrote; but for the latter, he 
ne, Siſeeived a poetic ſevere retort from the pen of a great dramatic 


t, which, to the chagrin of Foote, was handed all over the 
ty of Bath, ; * ot 
He 
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| He was the Abftraf---and brief Chroni« Pc 


. cle of the Times,--- . Al 
In. ſhort, H 
For the Law of Wir---and the LIBERTY, NW 
| He was A 
he The ONLY Max! Ar 
OA. 24, 175. W. F. ct 
| | TI 
a & = WA. To 
SAT”, W. 
OCCASIONED. BY THE DEATH OF Th 
SAMUEL FOOTE, Es. & 
| 0 
OF late, how dreadful. on our modern ſtage 5 
Has tyrant Death employed his ruthleſs rage! - 
n 


Year after year exerted cruel ſway, 


And ſwept the fav'rite of each muſe away ; 
Mos sor and BAR R Y- WoopwAaR D— each a nam 
Conſign'd by millions to theatric fame, 
Succeſſive fell! — at length he aims his ſtroke 


Ar Foore,' © the ſoul of whim,” the life of joke; * | 
Nor could that wit, admir'd by all below, ons 
Delay the triumph, or avoid the blow, « N 


How oft in life the comic muſe has found ; 


Her darling with immortal plaudits crown'd-!: 


Po 


SAMUEL FOOTE, E xlvii 


Poet and player, while he wore the bays, 
And claim'd as due the tributary praiſe. 
His ſatire keen, in laſting traits diſplay'd, 
y, What rank, what force of wealth could e'er evade! 
A copious field, the vices of mankind 
And follies, for the ſatiriſt refin'd, | 
Whoſe pencil, ſtrong and accurate, can trace 
Th' unnumber'd foibles of the human race! 

This taſk was Is; endued with matchleſs art 
To trace the paſſions riſing from the heart, 
Whoſe ſecret avenues to him were known, 

That made the living manners“ all his own. 
Gx EEC boaſted Ar1sTopHANEs of old, 

For wit renown'd, in pointed ſatire bold; 
If qualities like theſe can merit praiſe, 
The Ariſtophanes of theſe our days 
Unrival'd ſtood ; and if his various plan, 
That mark'd the follies, ſingled out the man, 
Such was th' original from whence he drew, 1 
And, Britons, Grecian modes trans fus'd to you. 
Often ſevere, yet ſure to meet applauſe, e 
bis: While ſatire kept within dramatic laws; 5 | , 

And while he held the high-pois'd balance ev'n, 

Tho! not unenvy'd, by the ce forgiv'n; © = 

| Whoſe real worth defy'd deſtruction's pow'r, - 
Nor fear'd the laughter of the mirthful hour, 


of 
— 


; 


To 
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To theſe, ſtill welcome, Foote has found acceſs, 
Pleas'd with his humour and his free addreſs. 
They hail'd him ſtill the boon companion's boaſt, 
"And all the ator in the man was loſt ; 

Nor did the princes of the land diſdain 

«(Pleas'd with the ſweetneſs of fair pleaſure's reign) IM 4 

To bid the comic muſe's wonted friend 

Their compotations and their feaſts attend; 

Where, full-of mirth, he the rich banquet crown'd, 

While the wine . and the jeſt went 
round,” _ 

Confign'd atlaſt to Death's cold dreary ſleep, 
Tho round his urn the widow'd muſe ſhall weep. 
No more his lays ſhall charm, his wit no more 
Shall ſet the crowded audience in a roar ; 

But while the ſoul thro' æther wings its way, 

The fire that charm'd us lies extinct in clay. f 
Reſt to his ſhade, in life's wide ocean toſt, 
If aught of wiſdom or of fame be loſt, 


| 
. 
3 
1 
1 
? * 
{8 
| 
J 


His Jollies in the grave forgotten lie, No! 
His fate from human nature claims a ſigh. I 
80 ſudden call'd, may all in time to come 10 
Stand well prepar'd to meet their final doom. C 
W. 6. or 
A 

z 


. of 
#SAMUE 
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"SAMUEL FOOTESIUS 


ion) Ad Amicos ne 7 uum è Vita exce/ſum amplius lugean _ 


Virtus recludens immeritis mori 
Calum, negata tentat Iter Vid 
Cætuſgue vulgares, et Udam 
Bpernit Humum fugiente Peund. Horace. 
ep · . 4 7 4 nie 5 N 5 


S8TXLO HORATIANO. 


wn'd, 
went 


* 


E mihi, n ne gemitu indigoo e quietem: 
Tumulumque meeſtis irrigare fletibus , 
Definite, O quæſo. Nec enim fi veſtra Dolorem 
Cohibere Pietas renuit et conſtans amor. 
Noſtra etiam triſtes patitur fortuna querelas, 
Planctuſque recipit obligatos fun eri. 
iwimus: et ſpolium de eorpore mors habet und ; ; 
Quod amaſtis in me, quod fui Footeſiusn 
Jon rapuit. Manet ingenium: poſt fata PRs: | 
Animuſque læti cupidus et riffts tenax. — 
uam juvat immoto gaudentum inſiſtere deb 
Neſeire veſtræ fortis ingratas vices; 


1 Et 


- 


UE 
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Et dubiam, celeremque humano pectore labi Se 
Non pofle morum perdere innocentiam ! 
Quam dulce eſt ſinè nube ipſum deprendere verum, 
Mundique cauſas fonte mirari in ſao ; | 
Zternamque ſitim æterno reſtringuere potu . . O 
Seſe fruendum largientis numinis ! 


Hic legere inque uno fas omnia diſcere verbo M 
Et quod librorum tot mihi volumina, | 
Tot fando nunquam potuere evolvere linguæ, Te 

Sine voce reſerat eloquens filentium. 
Diſcendi labor omnis abeſt : infuſaque menti Ip! 


Oblivionem non timet ſcientia. | ] 
Cumque olim innumeris confuderit ora loquelis 
Ml.-ortalium audax ſcandere in cœlum furor, 

Sermo unus placuit ſuperis, et fœdere pulchro 

Conjungit idem pectora et linguas amor. 

Sunt etiam nobis ut quondam, nunc quoque cordi 

Verſuſque, tibiæque, et argutis Nees 8 
In numerum pulſæ digitis: rapit entheus ardor 

Animes volentes : et diſeriæ carmina 
Inſpirante Deo, fundunt ex tempore lingue ; 17 

Queis aula cceli plaudit, et ſuperiim chorus 
Mirando favet omnis. Et eſt audire voluptas, 

Non fabuloſi vana Pindi ſomnia, 

Graiorumque efficta, modis mendact a mins ; 


Non additum aris atque adoratum nefas 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Esd. 


Sed cantus ſacros quibus eſt Deus argumentum 
Ingens, perenne, neſcium faſtidii, 
rum, Quod non ulla valet cantu exhaurire facultas, 
Cultu nec ullo majus efficere ingeni. 
O utinam ſpreto famæ popularis amore, 
Aulzque nimiùm lubricis favoribus, 
Materies veſtri poſt hac fit carminis unus 
Dignum labori redditurus præmium 
Terrarum cælique pater cui dextra creatrix 
Cum promat ultro quaſdet immenſas opes, 
Ipſe ſuis geſtit ſeſe ſuper addere donis. 
Hac forte lætus, his bonis circumfluens 
is Non merui injuſto caofam tribuiſſe dolori. 
Amici amico ficcine beato inyident ? 
0 ratari potius, decor:que applaudere noſtro 
Fides monebat. Cur inanes lacrymas 
ord: Perditis? Ah! ne flete paterna in regna receptum, 
Sed flete veſtrum-tamdiu exilium trahi, 


lor 
WILLIELMUS ROYOU. 


Hitchen, Nov, 28, 1774. 
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E X T R MFC OR E 
9 * 


FOOT Es DEATH, 


VE ſons of Frolie, Mirth and Fun, 
Ye jokers, hang the head; 

Your patron's earthly race is run, 
And Wit itſelf is dead. 


* That cannot be,” a bard replies, 
& Tis true that Foote may die, 

“% But Wit, immortal, ſtill muſt riſe, 
&« And ſeek her native ſky.” 


A FOOTISM. 


HOW quick poor Foote has from the ſtage bee! 
hurl'd! 
Death took him off, who took off all the world. 


7 | EP! 
* „ 


4 


SAMUEL FOOTE; Esx. Hi 
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| EPITAPH on 
1 | SAMUEL FOOTE, Eq 


ALAS ! pookR YoRrIck ! 


(OT all thy ſquibs, thy quiddities, and joke, 
Not all thy eunning—could evade the ſtroke 

by jeſts, that ſet the table in a roar, 

y wit and humour ſhall be heard no more 8 

hy puns, thy ſatire, and thy mimic rage, 

o more ſhall grace the table, nor the ſtage, 

Now Vanity may rear her pompous creſt, 

And Vice in Virtue's trappings may be dreſt ; 

et low great men indulge themſelves in riot, 

\nd — s Ducheſs drink and live in quiet. 5 

For lo! beneath this cloſing marble lies 

he ſcourge of Vanity, and rod of Vice! 

ow they may revel, nor expoſure dread, 

he wit, the mimic, ſatiriſt—is dead, 
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E P I G R AM 


©CCASIONED BY THE DEATH OP 


= AW”. 


Mr. FOOTE, Comtnrian. | 


SATIRE and Irony no more 
Shall forth their arrows ſhoot ;— | 
Ev'n Wit muſt fall—the reaſons plain, 
For ſhe hath ne'er a—Foote ! | 1 

| D. T. 


Cock/pur-Street, 08. 25, 1777. 


E X T EMPORE 
ON THE NEWS OF 
FOOTE's DEATH. 
ALL wit and humour now are over, 


For Foote lies ſtiff and dead at Dover. 
Z. To 


EX 


SAMUEL FOOTE, Esa. tbe 


EXT IN FPO 


E punſters, and jokers, and witlings give o'er, 
What farther of Foote would ye have? 

hough the table he knew how to ſet in a roar, 

Let the man reſt at eaſe in his grave. | 


As you cannot affect him by all that you ſay, 
Prepare, then, yourſelves for the ſtroke ; 
hough Life be a jeſt,” as it paſſes away, 
Believe me, that Death is no joke, | 


T. 
ON THE FACETIOUS 

ARISTOPHANES 

LOW lies the body of Sam Foote, 
J. Wuo on the reſurrection· day 

Will here be found he'd but one leg, 

And therefore cannot run away. 
| E. T. 

T. 


ARISTO- 


— ——— — 


Sf un nn = 
, 


ARISTOPHAN ES. 


HEN Mr. Foote was laſt in Paris, Dr. 
' Johnſon was then making a tour with, 
Mr. Thrale, and they all met to dine with Sir 
George Rodney; Major B- coming after 
the reſt of the company, Sir George called 2 
out, Major, Waſhington is defeated !“ He, 
turning round to Dr, Johniop, replied, “ KR 
is a Falſe Alarm. The converſation then : 
urned upon the theatre, when Foote aſke@ se 
ohnſon, what he thought of the French cor 
edy 2 “ Sir,” replied the Cynick, “ all play- 
w ar aliffe to me; they are all bufſodiison 
he boards,” This threw the eyes of all tlie 
ompany upon Foote, who ſat under ſome 
miarraſlment for a while, and then ſaid, 


*a miniſterial pamphlet of that title, written by whe 
B . 


* 


s ARIS TO PHANES. 
« The Doctor ſhould be put into a cage, and 


ſhewn at Verſailles for a moſt extraordinary 
bear, that had written a moſt extraordinary 
Dictionary.“ 


Lord M---g---, who, though a man of a 
ready and nimble wit, has two diſtinct voices, 
with a moſt diſſonant laugh, which he very 
often throws out before he has told the point 
of his epigram, and therefore leaves the com- 
pany in ignorance, Foote, ſpeaking of this -- 
peculiarity in his Lordſhip, ſaid, he put him le 
in mind of a man with two voices who had] de 
fallen into a deep pit; a traveller paſſing by ne 
heard a fhrill voice cry out, Oh, fave} M 
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VR 5 8 me, ſave me, for all my bones are broken "oy ita 

Wet 3 To which ſucceeded, in a hollow tone, 
2 Oh, help me out, or I ſhall be ſuffocated , 
with mud.“ Oh,“ ſays the traveller, i anc 


5 "4 are two of you, ye may help each otheiſf lod 
. '8 1 A vun, or ſtay there and be damned.” * 
1 8 # e 
| When a late 0 was in the Zenith of hi 
dramatic fame, Foote, ſpeaking of him, ſaid 
with a moſt placid face, that he never me 
with a man in his life, that had the milk « 
human kindneſs about him ſo much, Says he 
He has juſt ſet up his coach, 2 hs th 


q, 


— 
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nd Ml aſtoniſhment of all the world, he has made 
ary his father his coachman, and what him with- 
ary out a character.“ 


Mrs. G----r, one of the comedians of 
Foote's company, and a woman of ſome dra- 
matic ability, came to conſult him one mor- 
ning, on an offer of engagement that ſhe had 
received from the manager of the Dublin the- 
atre. Well,“ ſays he, and what then ?*? 
---< Why, Sir, I ſhould like, with your 
leave, to engage there; but I am terrified to 
death at the thoughts of going to ſea, for! 


Madam!“ fays Foote, “did you never p- 
ſtanding ?” "EI 


lodgings one ſummer in Chatham, wherein ſhe - 


| landlady ſtole her coals, She was at a loſs 
© how to reprove her, and to make excuſe to quit 
her houſe, ; however, ſhe ſent for her up, and 
meſ began to preface the buſineſs thus: Alas, 

dear Madam, do you know that I am the moſt 
mid creature exiſting, and with the worſt 
n weakeſt nerves in the world, and that no- 
Ee: T4 B 2 : . if 


never croſſed ſalt- water in my life.” No, 


Mrs. Green, a moſt exgllent comming: — * 
and a woman of ſheer wit and pleaſantry, had 


ſuſpected, even to a degree of detection, that 
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thing terrifies me ſo much as a ghoſt, and 

therefore I muſt leave your apartments, for 1 MW 
am certain they are haunted,” © Heavens!" Wt 
exclaimed the woman, „Madam, what do Wt 
ydu mean?“ © Why, I'n tell you, Madam, Ne 
laſt night, between light and dark, I faw your MW q 
ghoſt come out of my cellar with an apron full WF tt 


of my fine round coals. * «© | th 


The fame lady was one "i walking round th 
the dock-yard, and the foreman attended her, 
to ſhew her the ſhips, and'to explain to her 
the various uſes of the cordage and timbers, 
% Madam,” ſays he, © thele are maſts, jibb- 
booms, yards, ſcantlings, hawſe-pieces, ribs, 
ſtern- poſts, cables, - hawſers, meſſengers, 
ſhrowds, brickings, &c.“ © Stop, good Sir,” 
fays the <youSe far deeper read than I am; 
I do not remember to have met with one o 
Theſe names in Ariſtotle, Sophocles, Terence, 
Demoſthenes, Quintilian; Dolybius, Cicerv, 
 Menander, or Ariſtophanes,” « * 


When Dr. Whitefield went laſt to 3 
they were overtaken by a prodigious ſtorm ; 
the captain, in reducing the ſails, and bring 
ing the ſhip to a proper fituation, was unde! 
= OY of - Wenig Fasten, at the, 
x E | 
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ſailors; theſe oaths greatly alarmed the piqus 
paſſengers, who. were all at prayers ; they, 
therefor, petitioned the Doctor to go and in- 
treat the Captain to conſider his ſoul, and to. 
ceaſe {wearing, The Doctor obeyed their re- 
queſt, and the Captain complied. Whitefield: 
then ſat {till for ſome time, but not hearing 
the work go on ſo briſkly as he expected, be: 
went privately upon the deck, and whiſpered: 


und che Captain to ſwear again. 


her | 5 
0 When the Doctor was preaching, in Totten- 
bers. ¶ ham-court- road, an enthuſiaſtic, deſcriptive 
ibb- ſermon, comparing the ſtate of man to a ſhip 
ribs, Hat ſea, a preſs-gang came into the chapel, and 


gers, attended to the diſcourſe with much gravity. 
Sir,“ “ Now,” ſays ned after your calm 
| and finquveather is Over, comg a ſudden ſtorm, 
ae off you are driven on a lee-ſhore, the billows 
ence, I daſh againſt the rocks, and all is horror and» 
icerv, death around; your fails are blown from your 
4 yards your maſts go by the board, you let go 
N yoür anchors, your very anchor of hope, your 

erica cables part; alas! alas! What will 1 do??? 
torm; 4 Do?” - -lays one of the tars, * d--*n my 
bring · eyes, take to the . e 


71 
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Davies, one of Foote's familiars, was one 
day admiring his maſter's performance on the 
ſtage, and exclaiming in the higheſt terms of 
his abilities: a plain, ſober man hearing his 
extravagant praiſes without emotion, turned 
to the perſon next to him, and aſked him, 
what he thought of his acting, “ for,” ſays 
he, I don't mind Davies, for Foote and he 
play into another's hands.“ 


. > av ww = ov ca .4 


Chorchill and Wilkes one day paid a viſit 
to Lord Le Deſpenſer, at Weſt-Wickham, 
and his Lordſhip ſhewed them all his curio- 
fities and improvements, from the four diffe- 
rent fronts of his houſe, to his bawdy tem- 
ple of Venus. After which he carried them 
to the top of his church, whereon was a 5 

large golden ball, that contained four people. k 
When ſeated, he ordered up ſome punch, ac- 
cording to the ſyſtem of religion, as former- 
ly held at Medenham by the holy monks of 4. 
St. Francis. Well,” fays my Lord, “ what | 
think ye of it, Wilkes ?” © My Lord,” re- © 
plied St. John of Ayleſbury, I am won- 
dering at your Lordfhip's genius and inven- tt 
tion, for this is the only church that ever I re- | 
member, that at once contained and ſupported 
the hers.” 


The 


Me 
of 
his 
ned 


they will not fly therein.“ 
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The Earl of Cheſterfield was one day in- 
vited to dine with the Spaniſh ambaſſador, 
where he met with the miniſter of France, and 
the plenipotentiaries of other ſtates. The din- 
ner was ſumptuous and formal. After the 
meal was over, the Spaniard propoſed a toaſt, 
and begged to give his king under the title of 
the Sun; the French ambaſſador then gave 
his, under the deſcription of the Moon, Lord 
Cheſterfield being aſked for his, replied, 
“ Your excellencies have taken from me all 
the greateſt luminaries of heaven, and the ſtars 
are two ſmall for me to make compariſon of 
my royal maſter ; I therefore beg leave to 
give your excellencies, Joſhua.“ * 


His late Majeſty, George the Second (of 
worthy and great memory) was very fond of 
Kenſington; where he was walking one even- 
ing with a pliant, ſupercilious lord of the court, 
and the flies were very troubleſome to him. 
„My Lord,” ſays the King, * theſe flies do 
plague me and my mouth very much.“ Says 
the courtier, “If your Majeſty will be moſt 
graciouſly pleaſed to ſhut your my mouth, 


And che Sun food fill for Joſhua in Gideon: 
By His 
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His' Majeſty, in his paſſage to Holland, 
was met with a ſtrong contrary wind, within 
a few leagues of the coaſt, which greatly 
vexed him; upon that he ſent for Captain 
Campbell--— “ When ſhall I get in, Captain? 
« Upon my word,” replicd the officer, © it is 
not to be determined, as the wind is foul.” 
« Well then, ſend me Lord Anſon---When 
ſhall I get into port, my Lord?“ „Not to 
day, J fear.” * Begar, deſe captains do know 
nothing ; ſend me de colonel of de guard here. 
---Colonel, when do I get in?“ © Oh, in 
leſs than half an hour, an* pleaſe your Maje- 
fy.” „Dere,“ ſaid the King, „I ſaid my 
colonels do know more dan all the ſailors.” 


A gentleman calling on Foote, at North- 
End, found him drinking coffee by the ſide of 
a-piece of water in his ground; as he approach- 
ed, he obſerved a ſmart, dapper man walking 
haſtily away. Says Foote, “ have been at 
cards, and Joſt ſome caſh with that youth; 
however, it is well for him, for he was in 
want of two things which I have ſupplied him 
with,” „What are wy * ſays the gentle- 
man. Maney and wit.” 


The late Mr. Charles Yorke bein returned 
a member for the univerfity of Cambridge, as 


he 
8 * 
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e was was going round the ſenate, to thank 
hoſe who had voted for him, ſaid to one Mr. 
A. who is noted, (even to a proverb) for 
wing the largeſt and moſt hideous ugly face 
hat ever was ſeen, Sir, I have great rea- 
on to be thankful to my friends in general; 
but I confeſs myſelf under a particular obliga- 
ion to you, for the very remarkable counte- 
jance you have ſhewn me In this occaſion.“ 


Obſervations on the d. TI Ttions of the French, 
Dutch and Engliſh. 


The French may be compared to the fuel 
f their own country, faggots, which kindle: 
uick, blaze, and foon burn out, 

The Dutch are flow in lighting, like their 
r/s but burn well to their very aſhes, which 
old a heat to the very laſt without blazing at 
E | 
The Engliſh are like their own ſea- coal fires, 
aich catch quick, make a great ſmoke ; but 

they are not continually rummaged, and 


red with the poker, my die —_ and ſoon 
Out. 


When the cyder- bill was brought into the 
oule of Commons, the debates were very 
Fe. high 
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high againſt it. One of the members for 
Herefordſhire ſpoke violently againſt it; ande. 
with much feeling ſaid, Pomona was diſſolved 
in tears. A member, not underſtanding him, 
roſe up and ſaid, Who 1s in tears, Sir?“ 
„ Pomona, Sir.“ Upon which the other fate 


down mumbling, that he knew no ſuch per- Not 


ſon in the whole county. 


Lady H---, Lady F---1---g, and Lady 
K---t--- were one evening enjoying them -· ne 
ſelves over a bottle of Madiera, in the abſence 
of their huſbands. ** So,” ſays Lady F--l--g, 
let us toaſt our dear good men by the initial 
of their profeſſions : here's to mine with a G, 


becauſe he's a juſtice.” Says Lady K--t-- v 
Here's to mine with an N. becauſe he is ¶ t u 
knight.” „Here's to mine,” ſays Lady H- Had 
with an F. becauſe that he is a phyfician, may 
. Foote travelling to the north once, put u wr 
at a bye inn on the road, where he was rather... 
diſtreſſed for accommodations. What, Ine f 
ſays he, © haye you no cold meat in thi Th 
houſe, landlord ?” ““ No, Sir,” ſays the hoſtlick- 
«© we have not dreſſed any for ſome days, Mie 2 
my poor wife lays dead up ſtairs,” Zounds!Nonyc 


ſays Foote, never complain again of yo 
larde 
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larder, for there is no cold meat equal to a 


dead wife.“ 
ved 
um, In the year 1756, when the kingdom was 
r? 


daily menaced with an invaſion from France, 
every-body's converſation turned on the flat- 
bottom boats 3 upon which the King aſked 
ord Anſon, « What be de flat-bottom boats; 
do hear and read of noting elſe ?? Lord An- 
ſon therefore brought his Majeſty a model of 
one, which when he ſaw, he exultingly ex- 
laimed, By Gar, if dis be de ſhips of de 

King of France, my ſhips thall beat him to 


e devil.” r 


| | | j 
When Foote brought out his pnppet-fhow 
xt the Hay-market, it was reported, that he: 
nad procured in wood the likeneſſes of the 
principal performers at the theatres, A gen- 
leman therefore took an opportunity of cal- 
ing at his play-houſe, and ſeeing a figure 
ang up, he faid with ſome emotion, “ Bleſs 
e! that is very like Woodward,” © Yes,” 
Ways Foote, ſo it is; and I expect Gar- 
ick's home from the turner's every minute.“ 
e afterwards compenſated for this jeſt, in a 
'Fonverſation with Punch, by ſaying, We 
| have 
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have got Garriek's head in the _— but we 


want his brains.” 


Mr. Colman uſed always to ſay of Foote's 
Jokes, they were fuller's-earth, and rubbed 


off when dry. 


In the late war, a ſailor and two of his 

nip - mates wanted to go from Portſmouth to 
Pererfield ; when one Raying behind, defired the 
the other eue to proceed on foot, ide heWthr 
went and hired a horſe, When he came toſhe 
the livery ſtables, the hoſtler brought him out Warn 
a ſhort back'd, * gallowan, about four- JI 
teen hands high. © Zounds,” ſays Jack, IN Bol 
&* this won't do for me ! he is too ſhort in 
the back.” « Oh, Sir,” replies the hoſtler, 
< he is the better for that. © Damn him, he 
won't do, J tell you; get me a horſe with ache 


longer back, for I have two more to take upſiſhe - 
at x the nes ae grat 
fire, 

Aneedot of © Churchill, tlen 


Churchill was much afraid of death, and v 
very ſuperſtitious. When he had promiſed 
Wilkes to meet him at Bologne, he took 1 
into his head he ſhould die, and therefore bad 

I a for 
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x formal adieu to his mother and all his friends, 
juſt before he got into his whiſky, which was 
elegantly painted with the tree of liberty, and 


te's Mother patriotic devices, he took a friend by 
bed che arm, and walking with him on the com- 
mon, before his houſe, at Acton, he ſuddenly 
ſtruck his foot againſt a horſe- ſhoe; he pauſed; 
his FWfighed, and ſaid, “ This is a bad omen!“ Going 
to] further, and before he had well recovered from 


fired 
e he 
e t0 


the ſurpriſe, a raven gave a loud eroak, and 
three times ftruck at his hat: in aſtoniſhment 
he ſaid, This would have turned a Roman 
out Marmy, „ Then mounting his og. he added, 
our- I thall never ſee you again.“ He died at 
ack, Bologne, and was afterwards buried at f 
rt In 

ſtler A certain comedian, who mas, emed e 
n, hefſcook, fought a duel: with a gentleman of the 
ith ache theatre. This being mentioned to Foote, 
e upſſe anſwered, ** Yes, damn him for an un- 
grateful fellow, twas I took the ſpit from the 
fire, put it by his ſide, and made him a Shs 


tleman.“ 


and 
miſed 
ok i 
bade 
z for 


When the late John, Duke of Argyll, » was 
detained at Inverary, in the highlands of Seot- 
land, on his road to London, by moſt intle- 
nent weather, ſame crows were. ſeated on n 

| tree 
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tree before his houſe, to whom his Grace ſaid, 
In troth, you're a ſet of doyl'd bodies, for had 
I wings like ye, I'd fly to a better country,” 


Lady Harringtpn once ſhewing an elegant 
painting to Lord Cheſterfield, of a naked Ve- 
nus with Cupid in her arms, and his leg veil- Imi. 
ing the ſeat of love, aſked his Lordſhip, haf up- 
he thought of the picture? to which he re-Mho! 
plied, There is certainly, my Lady, a moiiWtan 
capital miſtake in this work--Don't you thinkW 7 þ 
the boy's hand ſhould be where his leg is?“ 


When Lord Downe embarked on board the 
Eſſex, with Lord Howe and the Duke « 
ork, for an invaſion of France, in the bay 

of St. Cas, he was much diſturbed in hi 
Meep by the ſteerage of the ſhip. The next 
morning he addreſſed himſelf to the firſt lieu 
-tenant thus: © I always took you ſailors tc 
be a ſet of jolly fellows, bon vivant bucks ; but 
never imagined you to drink hard, more eſpe 
cially at ſea, till laſt night, when one moi 
thirſty, unſatisfied fellow was calling out fo! 
port all the noſes —_ ming! $! 


4 Serjeant Whitaker * a can broug| 
aun the Houſe of Commons, one of thi 
as prin 
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principal evidences being ill, a debate aroſe, 
which laſted five hours, whether the ſick man 
ſhould appear; the houſe being divided, it 
was carried in the affirmative. When the 
gentleman was introduced, the Serjeant in 
great form was given to underſtand, that he 


might aſk him what queſtions he pleaſed : 


upon which, with great gravity, when the 
houſe were in high expectance of ſome impor- 
tant queſtion, the Serjeant roſe and ſaid, _ 
I hope you are better. 


An Engliſh gentleman arriving at Paris, a 
woman of the firſt faſhion was very defirous 
of knowing his opinion of the French ladies, 
which ſhe expe&ed in courſe would confiſt of 
he higheſt encomiums, and aſking him, with 
a ſmile, © Pray, Sir, how do you find the 
French ladies? Are they ſuperior to the Bri- 
tiſh belles 2” Oui, Madame,” —_— the 


Igentleman, © 2/ls ſont bien chere. 


Latratu fures mutas amantes, go? 
Sic placuo Domino, fic placui Domine. | 

The above was wittily tranſlated by Mr. 
Wilkes upon Lord and Lady Vane, who, in 


mollet's gs. Pickle, are charafterivell | 
| Lord 
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Lord and Lady Frail; and he being aſkel pai 
to make an epigram upon her lap-dog, repliedi pe 


At thieves I bark, at lovers wag my tail, 
And thus I yours both Lord and Lady Frail | 


Mr. Foote Soing one Jay with Lord cel 
Townſhend, after his duel with Lord Bella. tric 
mont, the wine being bad, and the dinner Af 
Hl dreſſed, made Foote obferve to his Lord- NW. 
Mip, that he could not diſcover what reaſon Pri 
could compel his Lordſhip to take up arms, 
when he might have effected his purpoſe ano- Imo 
ther way, and with much more eaſe to him- 
ſelf. Why, how,” replied his Lordſhip, 
< could I have afted otherwiſe ?” * How !” 
replied Foote, you ſhould have invited him 
to dine with your Lordſhip, as you have dont 
os, 9. poiſoned him.“ 


Ca -Diſcouring ene day with Lord Mansfield, 
he mentioned that his patent was confined, and: 
that he wiſhed to have it extended for the per- 
formance of plays in the winter; for whic 
purpoſe, continued Foote, I drew up a peti-J77 
didn to his Majeſty---© Well,” ſays my Lord --( 
„ and what anſwer did he give you, Mr 
un 2” 5 My Lord,” replied e ehe 


Pai 
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paid no more attention to it, than if all the 
people of England had petitioned him. 


ral Mr. Wilkes coming to Paris, heard of Mar- 

montel's being there, and as that genius is 
ord celebrated for his great parts, Mr. Wilkes 
ella. tried to bring him forth upon that ſubject. 
nnerl After the bottle had paſſed jovially about, ſays 
ord- Wilkes, I met in Rome with a picture of a 
aſonPriapus, ſurrounded with Cupids, who were 
rms {ſtriving in vain to raiſe it; but it was fo enor- 
ano-Mmous, that they never could get it to a per- 
kim-ſWpendicular poſition.” To this Marmontel . 
ſhipſpecplicd, “Sir, I envy the race of {mall men, 
we !Þs they can pleaſe and amuſe themſelves, I 
hin not know the joy of fruition ; I ſhall there- 
done fore conſign it to poſterity as a valuable relict 
and phænomenon. I mean to preſent it to the 
Royal Society of Paris in ſpirits, with this 
abel on the vaſe, Hic jacet mentuls Marmon- 
Ali.“ 


sfield, 
d, ant 
e per- 
which It was a witty paſquinade in Paris, in Oct. 
peti- 773, that France owed her ruin to the Cons 
Lord -Contades, Conflans, and Con de Barre. 
Mr * - 127 N fs 
jb Mr. Garrick paying a viſit to Lord Corke, 
pai is er recommended Mr. Moſſop to 
C him, | 


— 

= 
"4 
4 , 


> $” 


18 ARISTOPHAN ES. 


him, and expatiated on his abilities; when 
Mr. Garrick obſerved, his voice was loud as 
a bull.“ True,“ replied his Lordſhip, ap- 
plying to Lady Corke, «© didn't I, my Lady, 
always ſay, he roar'd like a bull 2” But,” 


4 ſays Garrick, “ does not your Lordſhip think y 
=. him obſtinate 7”? „Ves, he is obſtinate as a 4 
1 mule ; did I not, my Lady, always ſay, he 1s ! 
. obſtinate as a mule ?” ( Beſides, my Lord, . 

5 ſays Garrick, “he is ſtiff as a poker.“ © Yes, KY 


damn him, my Lady,” ſays my Lord, I 
always ſaid he was {tiff as a poker: but, upon ” 
the whole, he is a good player, Mr. Garrick, , 
barring the bull, the mule, and the poker.” 
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Foote dining at the Caſtle at Richmond, 
when Lady Harrington had alſo a party at the 
ſame tavern, there was a diſpute about a room, 
when Foote meeting her Ladyſhip ſaid, “I 
have ſettled the diſpute, my Lady; 1 aſſure 
them, that the room which my company hac 
got, could not be your Ladyſhip' s, for ther 


Was 19 bed in it.“ 


— * 
37 ? 
ron F — —— . F 
— — —⅜ rr 


Dining upon the road with a friend at a 
inn, where a Mr. Woodcock lay dead, m 


Friend was difficult to pleaſe in his dinner 


und aſking the waiter for cold meat, the mat 
8 replicc 
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replied, “ Sir, we have no other cold meat 
in the houſe but dead Woodcock,” 


Yo Tom Oſborne, the Bookſaller, bo was a 
„man of a ſcurvy habit of body, and had iſ- 
ſues in his back and arms, diſcharged his gar- 
dener ſuddenly, whom Foote hired without a 
„character. "Theſe oppoſite heine meeting at 
d, Ia veniſon-feaſt in Hampſtead, Mr. Oſborne 
attacked him for taking a man without en- 
quiring of his character. Sir,“ ſays Foote, 
the man told me, you put bir to a wron 

uſe, and not to the buſineſs of his pfofeſſion, 
for you made him plant peas in your back, and 

ot in your garden.“ 


A lady being left a great fortune by her 
wiband, ſhe married immediately. On the 
, lay of the marriage, a gentleman meeting 
ord Lyttelton ſaid, “ Has your Lordſhip 
eard the news 10-day Lady e is married 
18 Captain *r“ © No,” replied his Lord- 
hip, „this is news to me, indeed; for T laid 


uth her laſt ni Sb, and ſhe never mentioned a 


d at A 
ad, mn 
dinner 
he mal 
repliec 


ord about it. ay 


Mr, Wilkes” one diy meeting wäth Dry 
ohnſon, the converſe turned upon his die- 


C 2 tionary 
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tionary and the Engliſh language; when Mr. 
Johnſon dogmatically infiſted upon it, that the 
letter H was never uſed in the middle of a 
word. Mr. Wilkes with pleaſantry rephed, 
that he was aſtoniſhed a man of ſuch parts as 
Dr. Johnſon poſſeſſed, could be ſo little ac- © 
quainted with Maidenhead, 


A whimfical epitaph by a huſband who had two 


WIVES, f 

Here lies the body of Sarah Sexton, 13 

Who was a good wife, nor ever vext one; 0 

J can't ſay that of her, at th' next ſtone, of 

| k1 

1" Anecdote of Major Labilliere. re 
i, = Major Labilliere had a pair of colours given. 

bim by the Devonſhire family in a very early ” 

year of his life, and bearing them one day in * 

the field, when the wind was high, he fell 

with them. The Ducheſs hearing of thi = 

circumſtance, rallied the lathy enſign on the I 

occaſion, and aſked him, what had he done Bhs 

ſuppoſing they had blown N wha mY. 


young ſoldier gallantly replied, Thien bed 
ſhould have followed * pleaſe | youg.... 
Grace. | 


-4 


J 
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Mr. John Wilkes, Eſq. when lord-mayor, told 
the MI this in the Major's preſence, at the anniver- 
fa fary for Middleſex, held at the George in 


jed. Chiſwick, upon the 27th of July, 1775 to 
18 1 which he added, the reply was worthy the 
a- tongue and pine of Brutus. 

Anecdote of the celebrated 2 Cray. 
* Mr. Gray, who was bred in Cambridge, 


and lived there moſt of his life, was in perſon 
Mort, ſmall, and delicate, and very particu- 
lar and finical in his cloaths; nay, ſo much 
e; ſo, that in the dirtieſt weather, in the ſtreets 
1 of Cambridge, he would wear white filk ſtoc- 
kings, and if they received a ſpeck, he would 
return and change them. 
Mr. Gray was uncommonly frighted at t 

idea of fire, and for fear of ſuch accidents, ; 
he kept many conveniencies in his apartmen 
for ready eſcape. Such timidity did not pals 
unnoticed by the ſtudents, who were frequent- 
ly very miſchievous on theſe occaſions. One 
evening, in particular, ſome young men re- 
turning from the tavern, and defirous of alarm- 
Ying Mr. Gray, came under the window of his 
bellitoom, and hollowed out fire; and when 
| oe had ſufficiently alarmed him; they re- 
C 3 | tired 
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tired into a corner, atid ſaw poor Gray de- 
ſcend in his ſhirt by a rope- ladder; when he 
had gained the ground, they ſet up a loud 
horſe laugh, and the diſtreſſed ſcholar retired 
much confuſed. If genius is not reſpected in 
ſociety, if a man of Mr. Gray's uncommon 
parts and knowledge, could not command any 
civility, to what ridicules may not men of 


ſenſe and ſtudy be ſubjected, by the dull and 
wicked of a college ! | 


— — 
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Mr. W meeting ahh Mr. G------ 
who had been reading his own works at court; 
W----- aſked him, if this was his 1dea of 
elegant retirement; to read his own works to 
= the dulleſt man in the nation, a German wo- 
man, who knew not a word of the language, 
and a parcel of untutored children out of 
1 we n. what a falling off is here th 


r 
i = when T Dr. Goldſmith was getting up his 
BY comedy of She ſtoops to conquer, he was for Fl 
eraſing ſome paſſages in the laſt act, to which 
Colman obſerved, that there was no occafion 
to ſtand for ſquibs, as they had been ſting fo, 
upon a barrel of gun-powder for two hours. 


+ 


*. + 
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A gentleman coming into a bookſeller's 


ſhop, and a poetical compoſition lying on 


the counter, by Mr. B. Green, the brewer, 

the. gentleman laid it down, with obſerving, 
that though the poeſy was bad, ſome grains of 
allowance were to be made for the author. 


Fleetwood, the manager and patentee of 


Drury-Lane theatre, borrowed 2000. of Har- 


ry Giffard, which his friends hourly preſſed 
him to get again, One day Paul Whitehead 
and Victor prevailed on him to go and alk 
Fleetwood for it, while they waited with an 
agreeable expeCtation of his ſucceſs on his re- 
turn, When he came, they eagerly alked 
him, „Well, Harry, have you done it :” 


125 Yes,” fays Giffard, © Well, but how?“ 4 
© Why he talked ſo well, and promiſed {0 fair, 3 


that I have lent him 2000. more.“ z 


1 


When Mr. Forreſt fought ths French =. 
Fleet off Cape Frangois, with the captains Ml 
Langdon and Suckling, the French Commo- WM 


dore ſent him a bard, to aſſure him of his 


forth coming, So when he appeared with a 
ſquadron two to one, Forreſt made a fignal to 


ſpeak to his two captains ; aſking their opi- 
nions, and informing them, that he had come 
C 4 
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on purpoſe to fight them---what ſay ye to it, 


£3 gentlemen ? «© Why, Sir,” ſays Suckling, 41 
think it would be a pity to diſappoint him, 


fince he is come on purpoſe.“ The conſe- 
quence was, a ſevere action, in which the 
French were beaten; and the fight being on 
a banyan day, one of Suckling's ſailors ob- 
ſerved, as the French were ſtealing away, 
« D--- my eyes, how we had beat 'em if it 
had been beef-day.” 


A certain gentleman of the ſtage, cele- 
brated for his conjugal fidelity, was often ſay- 
ing in company with Foote, that he had not 
laid from his wife once in twenty years. 


% May be not,” ſays Foote, „ nor with 


When Lieutenant Obrien, (Whg was after- 


wards called Sky- rocket Jack) was blown up 


at Spithead, in the Edgar, he was ſaved on 
the carriage of a gun, and when brought to 
the Admiral, all black and wet, he ſaid, with 


pleaſantry, I hope, Sir, you will mink my 
dirty appearance, for I came out of the fhip 


in ſo great a hurry, that I had not time to 
mhift myſelf.” | 
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When Admiral Stevens commanded in the 
Eaft Indies, he was blown off the coaſt in a 
hurricane, when the ſhip leaked ſo, they de- 
ſpaired of ſaving her; upon that, he ordered 
the colours to be hoiſted. Oh, Sir,” ſays 
one of the lieutenants, * its in vain to diſplay 
them, we cannot get any aſſiſtance,” 1 
know it,” ſays the Admiral, “but ſhe ſhall 
fink like a king's ſhip, with her colours fly- 
ing.“ The ſtorm abated, and they got into 
port, 


A gentleman being one day at dinner with 
Foote, he complained that he had hurt his 
onſtitution by taking the „feel medicine. Pt 
ure you,” fays Foote, © How?“ (“ Clap 
a load-ſtone to your a-“ 5 


ter- Mr. Charles Fox lodged in a pickle-dlitgs 
1 up in Piccadilly, where he was ſtanding talking 
| on Pene day with Mr. Hanger; Mr, Chace Price 
it to going by, whiſpered to he ſhop-mag, «You 
with never had ſuch pickles in your ſhop before.“ 


ſhip Two highland officers fatting in ſerious con- 
e to Nerſation with each other, one of them put- 
Ning his hand into his right breaſt, drew out a 


rat louſe, which he very carefully put under 
Then . the 
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the ſleeve of his ſhirt, The other, with ſome 

ſurpriſe, aſked him the reaſon of ſuch a man 
'ceuyre, In troth, Archy,” ſays he, © he 
may be the head of a great clan, and if I kil 
him, I ſhall have a thouſand upon me to re 
__ his death,” 


Politicks being one day the topick of Foote! 
table, he humourouſly pun'd on the reigns 0 
the three Georges, thus; King George th: 
firſt had a turbulent, ſtormy rain---Kin 
George the ſecond had a fertile and refreſl: 
Ing rain---but George the third has nothin 
more than a dull Scots miſt, 
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' —_ The Duke of Cumberland dining wit 
—_ . Foote, aſked him, what the devil Wilkes an 
3%, i Sawbridge meant to do, by the political up 
roar they were making? © Do!” anfwere 
Foote, they mean to put your brother int: 


the Dover coach, and your mother into thi 
! baſket, and ſend them both to France,” 


Foote frequently uſed to deſcribe the mi 
ſerable petit ſtate of the court of Strelitz, bj 
ſaying, that when a viſitor came unexpected 


AY, they were obliged to lie three in a bed. 


"Ss 
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Foote dining on a turtle, at the caſtle at 
Richmond; when he had got into his cha- 
riot, and was going away, a tall, lank, ſleek 
fellow of an hoſtler came up to the carriage, 
with a demure face, and ſays to Foote, „1 
hope, Sir, you will remember the hoſtler.“ 
« believe I ſhall,” ſays he, when I ſee 
you again,” The anſwer petrified the fellow, 
and he drove off, leaving him motionleſs. 


cc he 
L kil 


O IC 


oote't 
YNs 0 
e th 
King 
freſh 
thing 


Lord K---, who had a remarkable large, 
round, red face, took lodgings next to Foote's, 
and the back window of his room looked 1nto 
the wit's garden. Foote walking one cold 
morning in the ſpring into his melon-ground, 
diſcovered his Lordſhip in the window. 
* Good morning to your Lordſhip.” Says 
my Lord, „It is a very chill morging, Mr. 
Foote.” Yes,” ſays the wag, ““ it is, and I 
wiſh your Lordſhip would dos me the honour 


bers.“ | 


ae mil A gentleman of a very whimfical diſpoſi- 
tion, and who was an utter enemy to punning 
and punſters, was ſo tormented by his e 
thit he left England in a pet, and went to 
Fance to avoid the low wit. He ſtayed there 
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three years, and the memory of the offence 
being well obliterated, he returned to Dover, 
when landing from the packet, he met an old 
friend who had often pun-iſbed him ſeverely; 
mutually happy to acknowledge each other, 
he aſked the traveller, where he came from! 
J am juſt returned from the banks of the 
Rhine.” To which the other anſwered, 
% Rhine rind of bacon or rind of cheeſe | yn 
The friend hurt at this new perſecution, re- 
turned into the packet, and paſſed to France 
again, 


Doctor Johnſon being aſked his opinion of 
Macklin the comedian, replied, © He is an 
eternal renovation of hope, with an everla- 
ſting diſappointment, Nature hath done ſome- 
thing for the fellow, but education has made. 


Foote coming down the Hay-market, 2 


begg ar aſked him for a half- penny; he gave! < 


him a ſhilling, ſaying, Whenever you ſec and 
x gentleman "like myſelf, neyer offend him, 8 
cha 


: 


by atking for a half-penny.” 


A gentleman aſked Foote one day, i in a ver) 


"YG, | 


C 
As | 
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&« Yes,” replied the wag, © IT have two run- 
" : . , 9 , 55 
ning, Sir, and you are welcome to 'em both. 


When Wilkes was lord-mayor, Foote at- 
tended the Eaſter dinner, and leaning on a 
friend's arm, he was greatly crouded, where 
he obſerved a large woman very big with 
child-Zounds!“ ſays the friend, I wiſh 
we were out of this croud,” © Ay,” ſays 
Foote, turning to the woman, “ and if this,, 
lady was delivered too, there would be no 
harm in it.“ 


General Armiger' s death being very ſud- 
den, and on the night of his nuptials, a maid 
of honour aſked Mr, Chace Price the cauſe of 


Wit. © Miſs,” replied the wit, © the General 


died of a parentheſis,” 


Anecdate, 


Churchill, Thompſon, Benſley, Thornton 
and Lloyd were ſpending the evening at a tas 
vern, when the ſubje&t was, who was the 
chaſteſt writer in the Engliſh language? Some 


Jvere candidates for Steel, ſome for Addiſon, 


11 ve 
Yes, 


N 


vc, at laſt Lloyd, who had {aid nothing, was 
applied to, who made a moſt claſſic and ele 


cant oration on the theme, and gave the pre- 


ference 
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his ſongs, as the goodneſs of his heart and 


are not dreſſed. * 
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ference to Swift and the Draper's letters, which 
the company confirmed by different acknow. 
ledgements. 


L 

Dr. Johnſon and ſome wits were talking of 
the merit of the Rehearſal, when he obſerved, Nor 
with great judgment, that had it not been ge 
for the character of Bayes, there would not er! 
have been wit enough about it to have kept at: 
it ſweet; that is to fay, there is not vita- e 
rie 


lity enough about it to keep it from putrefac- 


The late. "TENOR Mr. Samuel Cox, who C 
was as celebrated for the claſſic neatneſs of. 


the nimbleneſs of his wit, obſerved one even- 
ing a gentlẽman at ſupper eating roaſted wood- 
cocks which were ſcarce warm; upon which 
the following day he ſent him a brace, with 
this card: “Mr. Cox's compliments to Mr. 
Hurd „and as he is ſo very fond of raw wood- 
cocks, he begs his acceptance of a brace that 


* l les 


An American gentleman landed i in Scotland 10 
from New- Vork, and as he was travelling 
vith his ſervant, a native of Maryland; tc KE 


ow ſuddenly exclaimed, ** Mager 225 
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is the fineſt cleared. country I ever ſaw ; there 
s not a tree in it.“ 


hich 


LOW» 


Lord Sandwich was one day at Huntingdon 
races, When a horſe by the name of Satan ran, 
or the plate. Lord Sandwich coming up to 
gentleman, ſaid, Sir, my eyes are not 
ery g good, which horſe i is firſt ? I have bet on 


g of 
ved, 
been 


not 
kept Patan.“ 6 Aye,” replied the other, you 
/ita. Pre on the right fide ; the devil is always a 
fac. Friend to your Lordſhip.“ 


Anecdote of Dr. Goldſmith. © 


who 
s 0 


aineſt man of his perſon, and a man of the 


and Wlaineft perſon you could ſee ; when he dined 
LP vith Foote, he uſed to place bimſelf at table 


ppoſite a large pier-glaſs, in which the Doc- 


hich or would be always admiring himſelf, and' 


with eglect his victuals; however, vanity led the 


Mr. Poctor to the thoughts of matrimony, and he 

ood- believed a beautiful young lady where he vi- 

that ted was much in love with him. Theſe tri- 

les got air, and ſome of the particulars were 

+ Mentioned in a paper publiſhed by Evans, 
land n Paternoſter- row. The Doctor, incenſed, 


Ki * bock 


8 


Goldſmith was, without exception, he | 


lew to the ſhop, and when he chtercd, the 


. 


4 
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bookſeller was ſtooping for ſomething behind Ml te 
the counter; Goldſmith, not regarding that, 2 
ſtruck him with his cane, and knocked him ke 
down; the man aſtoniſhed and confounded Il Pr 
got up, and beat the Doctor ſo ſeverely, that 
he was confined for ſome time for the impe- ſa, 
tuoſity of his temper. 5 bl: 


A gentleman who had an utter averſion to 
pun, met with a friend who knew his diſlike; 4 
„Pray,“ fays he, © do your know why 
Hammerſmith is the beſt way to make pickl: 
cucumbers ?” No- --how ſhould I ?” < PI - 
tell you; is it not the way to Turn em green &. 


F 

yy" ere a fer, at the time of the * 
earthquake in London, at the Magpye, in 1 
Whitechapel, conſiſting of a ſhoulder of mut: 7 
ton and a pudding; after eating the former 
ke aſked for the pudding, which, with a very F. 
pitiful face, the waiter informed him was for- * 
got. Tell the hoſteſs to come here- Ma? 
dam,“ fays he, we may well have earth“ 
quakes---no pudding of a Sunday !---Oh, = 


i 
* 


you Sabbath- breaking bitch!“ 
| Mr. Selwyn was attending a lady to ebm 
the elegance of her furniture, whoſe. enif 
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tors had not been very happy in their deaths, 
at, and while ſhe went from room to room, ſhe 
zm] kept apologizing for the pictures not being 
44 properly placed: © but here, Sir,“ ſays ſhe, 
half © mean to hang up my family.“ I think,” 
pe- ſays w_ you might ſpare yourſelf that trou- 

ble, for * underſtand they have been hung up 
long ago.“ 


ind 


to 2 


like; A taVErn -ſcene 3 Jemmy Twitcher wy 4 
why great Genius. | 
ickl "> 

* Tw. Foote, you are a fad: dog 1 1 dow t 


believe there is a wickeder fellow. breathing. 
F. My Lord, I own I am pretty well for a 

e the ommoner; but your Lordſhip is a proof 

„hat J can't keep pace with a nobleman, 


en?“ 


Tw. Hark you! Tell me ons thing: de- 
mut : 
men ou think you'll die by the px or a rope? 


F. That, my Lord, will: depend upon two 
ntingencies; 1 embrace your Lord - 
Pip's miſtreſs, or your Lordſhip's princi- 


les. 


There was ſuck an uncommon vein of plea- 
ntry about Foote, that in his moſt * 
menen humour and wit would <ſeape hi 
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He had a great regard for Mr, Holland,* the 
tragedian, whoſe father was a baker in Chiſ- 
wick, and where he was buried. Foote re- 
turning from the burial, met a gentleman who 
was alſo Holland's friend---* Ah, my dear 
Sir,” ſays Sam, with the tears ſtreaming 
down his cheeks, “ I have juſt ſeen Poor 
Charles put into the family oven.“ * 


The manners of Pope were by no means { 
— a as thoſe of a Chriſtian theiſt ſhould 
Mrs. Martha Blount he kept as a miſtreſ 
to * day of his death. Pope quarrelled only 
with Lady Mary Wortley Montague, becaulc 
ſhe gave him ſome pungent reaſons to remem 
ber her favours. Not knowing the kindneſ 
ſhe had rendered him, he obliged poor Mar 
tha Blount in the ſame way. It was the dole 
ful condition, occaſioned by tae intimat 
ſriendſhip of Lady Mary, which gave riſe t 
the lines on Sappho, that are ſo lamentab 
deſcriptive of the poet's diſorder, I could i 
luſtrate the natural powers of Mr, Pope b 
many curious anecdotes : but it is well known 
that the proportion of parts allotted to | 
* Mr. Garrick had a great friendſhip fot him, and» 
3 ook to his memory. 
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ne ſhare were very confiderable. The firſt wo- 
man of taſte in the kingdom admired his abi- 
re- lities. Temperate in the uſe of liquor, Mr. 
ho Pope certainly was: not ſo in eating; he was 
ear an Epicure in his table, and a Stoic in his 
ng wine. He could have dined with Epicurus : 
007 i but his health would have compelled him to 
have drank only with Zeno. Two or three 
glaſſes of Chio wine was all that his cuſtomary 
head-ach would permit him to reliſh. 


ns { 
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Foote, whoſe talent lay in lampooning and 
mimicry, even in his early days, had once 
got the knack of 1mitating a late general offi- 
er, in the ſhrug of his ſhoulders, the liſ- 
ping of his ſpeech, and ſome other things for 
vhich the General was remarkable, that it 
grew a common topic among his acquaintance, 
vho uſed to ſay, Come, Sam, letrus have 
he General's. company.” A friend, at length, 
quainted the officer of it, who.ſent = Foote.z 
ould Sir,“ ſays the Cel * hear you have 
'ope ſh excellent talent at mimicking characters, 
nod among the reft, I find I have been the 
a 9 | lect of your. ridicule.” “ Oh, Lord, Sir,” 
ys Foote, with great pleaſantry, , take 
py and | my acquaintance off at times, and what is 
a 1 Ore 2 I often. take my ſelf off.” 

MAS: © God 
2 1 


2 $ 


4 
N 
Nr 
R 


30 AKRISTOPHANES. 
« God fo,” ſays the other, pray let us have 

a ſpecimen.” Foote, on this, puts on his hat 
and gloves, takes hold of his cane, and making 
a thort bow, left the room. The officer wait- 1 
ed {ome minutes for his return; but at length, 1 
on enquiry, found he had really taken himſelf t 
off, by leaving the houſe. The officer was n 


Gen. Blakeney, with whom he was afterwards r 
in the ſtricteſt friendſhip, r: 


When Sir Thomas Robinſon's fhares of ri 
Ranelagh were to be ſold, a gentleman calling 
upon Foote, the wit aſked him, if he had any 7 
W to ſpare; For if you have,” ſays he 

ou'll find a ſhare of Ranelagh to be a good 
thing, for G--- and all the Jews are after the 
purchaſe.“ 


Anecdote of Allan Ramſay, 
He was a barber in Edinburgh, and tho 


ſonnets, &c. attributed to , are not of hi 
compoſition. Allan Ramſay was a lively fei ! 
low, he ſung a good catch, and he, ſcribblz uta, 
rhymes, which drew the attentiqn of the ſtuſ dre: 
dents of the colleges towards hm, and thy rag 
perſuaded Allan to commence poet, promi De 
ang we epi him from time to time wi der, 


; -> : 
< - - 
r 
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ve matter. This humour ſucceeded both with 
rat the ſeholars and the barber, till at length Al- 
ing lan began to be ſo famed, that he was univer- 
üt-ſally complimented on his abilities; and the 
th, i ſtudents,” on the other hand, enjoyed the jeſt, 
ſehf to think how well they impoſed on the judg- 
ments of the world. Thus, with the bor- 
rowed plumes of the peacock, did this lite- 
rary jack-daw ftrut forth, and at laſt eſta- 
bliſhed that reputation to which he had no 
right. 


To Doctor Fohnſon, author of a mot coloſſal, ſiu- 
pendous, technical, and unintelligible Engliſb 
Dictionary. : 


This is written by a French gentleman, who was 
uncommonly enraged by the pompous pedagogue, 
the Holoſer nes of grammar, and the confounder 

of common=-ſenſe. 


S 1 R, 


ely fel By Gar, Ser, vat be de meaning of your 
ribble ulage to me, an etranger ? I come to Lon 
the inf ores, % ue de Suffolk ſtreet, Madame Cou- 
ad the rage. I all for de explanation of the vords. 
proni De recommend your Dictionnaire. I look 
ne wil derein for one vord, de call net-work, I read 


| D 3 dere, 4 
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dere, dat de net-work bee, © any thing reti- 
culated or decuſſated at equal diſtances.” 1 
ſtamp, I damn, I know no meaning dereof. 
J look again for reticulated, I find, parblieu, MW { 
reticulated be, „made of net-work, formed 

with interſticial vacuities.“ I be den more Ml j 
perplexed dan ever. I ſwear. I do den look M © 
for de vord decuſſated. I find him, © to in- b 
ternet at acute angles,” I be after all dis re- 
ſearch more perplexed and more puzzled den = 
ever J was, and leſs informed; for I do find, 
if I do bye Mr, Johnſon's dictionnaire to in- 
form me of de Englis language, by Gar, 1 
muſt alto have une autre Dictionnaire to ex- 
plain me de vords of Doctor Johnſon. 

Yours, &c. 
Jean Jaques Mutton, 
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A whimſical Dialogue at the Traveller's Office, 
Gentleman. | Entering.| I want, Sir, to re- 
giſter for a partner at your office. 
Clerk, With pleaſure, Sir; what place are 
vou going to? 
Gent. Heaven. ; 
Clerk, — earneſtly at "OY You jet, 0 ** 
I preſume, Sir? 
Gent, Why ſo, Sir? Don't 1 look as if 1 © 
was fit to go there? | 


. | 


y © 
# 
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- Curl. I did n't mean that ? 1 ooly thought, 
1 Sir, it was rather ſon. 

f. Cent. Not at all, Sir; it can never be too 
U, ſoon, J think. y 

ed Clerk, To be ſure, Sir, you are the beſt 
NE judge. A | 


Gent. You. have nobody _ on the 
eb 

Clerk, Can't ſay we have, Sir, at preſent 
--- How do you propoſe to travel, pray ? _. 

Gent. Oh, any way; in a waggon with all 
my heart. + "tht; 

Clerk, A flying one then? 

Gent. You're right. I know every foot of 
the road; I've got a map of my own--- 

[ Pulls out the Sure Guide to Paradiſe, by the 
Rev, Dr. .“ 

Clerk. Would you ſtop, Sir, occaſionally ? 
ne. Or do you mean to poſt on? 
Gent, It's the ſame thing to me---as the 


o re- 
gentleman chooſes. 
13 Clerk. Suppoſe it were a lady, Sir, you've 
| no objection. 
Gent, Not if her head will go into the car- 
: riage, 
x jeſt 


Clerk, And when wou'd you ſet out, Sir J 
11 | . On Sunday; the beſt time, I think. 
by D 4 Clerk, 


CM © 
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Clerk. That's as you like, Sir.--Your 
name, if you pleaſe. 

Gent. Lovetwang---Naham Lovetwanyy 

Clerk, In what — ? I —_— O's place 
of your reſidence, - © 

Gent, The tabernacle, Tottenham-cowlt. | 

Clerk. J have put it down; Sir. Any lag- 
gage that's material? 

Gent. My wife: nothing elſe; and het 1 
think of leaving by the way. What's yout 
fee; Miſter Ih 
Clerk. A ſhilling. 

Cent. Cheap enough of all conſcience. 
[ Pays him.] There are not any Diligences on 
that road, are there? 

Gert. Never heard of any, Sir. 

Gent. Hah---and fo I have a tolerable 
chance, you think, of a companion ? 

Clerk, I would hope ſo. 

Gent. Not ſo good as if it was for Vork races? 

Clerk, [ Smiling.) May be not, Sir. 

Gent. Pray don't their lordfhips the B--- 
go my road ſometimes ? 

Clerk, Not tall they can't help it, I believe 
Sir. 

Gent, Well, if I don't get a partner in time 
J muſt ſet out alone, mal s all, 

Exit, chanting a hymn" 
Pho 
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ur Plaſantry of @ man who underſtood the better 
| part of valour, called diſcretion. | 
Villaudri, a French officer, in the times of 
ace the civil wars-of France, and who ſerved un- 
he famous Duke of Guiſe, was reproached 
t. Wy the Duke, that though he was well armed 
ag- at all points, he had never made his appear- 
ance during the whole time of the battle which 
1 1 hey had fought. Villaudri, who had more 
rout of Jack F alſtaff in him than of Hotſpur, 
hought it beſt to diſarm the Duke's anger 
by a Joke. © I tell: your Grace,” ſays he, 
nce. Wc | was preſent at the battle, and at a place 
on chere you durft not appear.“ The Duke was 
going to reply in a rage, when Vilaudri ap- 
eaſed him, by telling him, “ was at the 
baggage, a place where J am ſure your cou- 
age would not ſuffer Jou to hide yourſelf.“ 


aces! WM Mrs. Foote, mother of Ariſtophanes, was 
f a very whimſical turn of mind, and expe- 
enced the caprice of fortune nearly as much 
s her ſon, The day ſhe was ſent priſoner te 
he King's-Bench, Foote was taken to a ſpun- 
1ng-houſe, when the following laconic letters 
aſſed between mother and fon : Dear Sam, 

am in priſon.” Anſwer 3 Dear mother, 
am J.“ 


a The 
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The Earl of Dorſet coming to court on 
Queen Elizabeth's birth-day, the King 
(Charles II.) aſked him what the bells rang 
for ? which having anſwered, the King for 
ther aſked him, how it came to paſs that her 
holiday was ſtill kept, while thoſe of his fa- 
ther and grandfather were no more thought of 
than William the Conqueror's ? © Becauſe,” 
ſaid the frank Peer to the frank King, “ ſhe, Pir 
being a woman, choſe men for her counſellors,ſul 
and men, when they reign, uſually chooſe wo- rh 
men.”---What a ſarcaſm on the lewd Kingf01 
himſelf ! whoſe father, though otherwiſe Miea 
virtuous prince, was governed by an 1mpe-ud 
rious French woman of a wife ; and his grand-Þav 
father, though he had no Wü had little 
maſters who governed him, and whom he 
choſe for no other merit, but being as like 
women as men could be. 


Lord Craven, in King Charles the Second“ 
time, was a conſtant man at a fire; for which 
purpoſe he always had a horſe ready ſaddle 
in the ſtable, and rewarded the firſt who gave 
him notice of ſuch an accident. It was 
| good-natured fancy, and he did a great de- 
of ſervice ; but in that reign every thing w. 
turned to a joke, The King being told of 
a ter 
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on Ma terrible fire that was broke out, aſked pre- 
ſently, if my Lord Craven was there? © Oh,” 
ſays ſomebody by, © an't pleaſe your. Ma- 


jeſty, he was there before it began, waiting 
or it. He has had two horſes burnt . 


Ling 
rang 
fur- 


her 


s fa- aim already.” 

ht of 

uſe, Gay read a copy of verſes he had made on 
ſhe {ir Godfrey Kneller to him, in which he had 


uſhed his flattery fo far, that he was all the 
- wo-Wvhile in great apprehenſion that Sir Godfrey 
Kineſvould think himſelf bantered. When he had 
iſe Mieard it through, he ſaid, in his foreign ſtyle 
mpe- and accent, Aye, Mr. Gay, all that you 
rand-ſÞave ſaid is very fine and very true; but you 
little have forgot one thing, my good friend: by 
m he-, I ſhould have been a general of an ar- 
as likeſWny ; for when I was at Venice, there was a 
zirandole, and all the place of St. Mark was 
n a ſmoke of gunpowder, and I did like the 
mell, Mr. Gay. I ſhould have been a great 
eneral, Mr. Gay.” 


lors, 


cond's 
which 
Addled 
0 gabe 
Was 


Prior, the miniſter and poet, would con- 
tantly go, for ſeveral years, after having 
at deaWent the evening with Oxford, Bolingbroke, 
ng w Pope, Swift, &c, to drink a pot and ſmoke a 
told Mipe with a common ſoldier and his wife in 

a ter Long- 


a4 ARISTOPHANES 
Long-Acre; and he left theſe people his for. 
tune of three or four thouſand PESO when he 
_ : 


A rich ala abbot had a noble eelleQion of 
medals, that had been tranſmitted to him 
from his anceſtors, which, as he underſtood 
nothing of thom, and was come to that time 
of life, when, having no farther occaſion for 
money, we love nothing elſe, he wanted tui 
part with. Ficaroni, as being the Pope's an- 
tiquary, was employed to get him a pur. 
chaſer; and he brought * Sir Andres 7 
Fountaine, who, he had before acquaintel 
him, was a young Engliſh Cavallero on hi 
travels, who knew nothing of medals himſelh 
but had a mind to ſhew away, like other ra 
young fellows of birth and fortune, when he 
came home, with a little bad vert. This dil 
very well: but Ficaroni and Sir Andrew {wh 
was one of the keeneſt virtugſ in Europe, an 
out-Ialianed even the Italians themſel ves) hal Ch 
agreed before they went, on certain terms be 
tween them two, to pick out all the rare ant | 
Jaluable ones, which the Abbot was to let hin 


ve for low prices, as being in a ef Nh 

traſh, for ſo Ficaroni was to wink at him; of 

which means they plundered the poor * | 
ſiaſti 
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for. I fiaſtic, while he was hugging himſelf on his. 
n he and his friend's duping the young Engliſh cul- 
ly, When they were come down, and got out 
of the convent, Sir Andrew embraced Fica- 


In of roni, and ſaid to him, as Auguftus and Lici- 
hin nius might have done, Noi ſiamo due becchi 
ſtood tutti. We are air of precious dogs.“ 


n for Anecdote of Chevalier D' Eon. 
«= | The Chevalier having a few. years ago 
= ſhewn an inclination for a ſervant maid of his 


friend the late Humphry Cotes, the girl, by 
way of grateful return, ſwore a baſtard child 
to him in about ten months after the com- 
mencement of his attachment; and his good 
friend Humphry, to ſettle matters to the con- 
venience of both parties, got the child into the 
Foundling-Hoſpital; and thoſe who know the 
mark, ſay the child is ſtill living, and if he is 


intel 
n hit 
mſel, 
T ra 
en It 
1s did 


* wiſe enough to know his- own father, might 
9 * determine the diſpute about the ſex of the 
) 8 Chevalier. 


F x Doctor Blackburn (afterwards Archbiſhop 
of York) in the early. part of his life was an 

active buccaneer in theWeſt Indies. In one 
Jof their cruizes, the. ern, lieutenant, having 


ſlaſtic | | 1 


* a diſ- 


46 ARISTOPHANES. 


a diſpute with him, told him, that if it was bee 
not for his gown, he ſhould treat him in a" 
different manner. Oh,” ſays Blackburn, Ithe 
ce that need be no hindrance, as it is caſily had 
thrown off----and now I am your man.” e 
Upon this it was agreed, that they ſhould [ 
fight on a ſmall iſland, where the ſhip lay, 
and that he who fell ſhould be rolled into the 
ſea, as if walking on the cliff his foot had {lip- 
ped, and he had tumbled in. The Lieute- 
nant fell--- Blackburn began rolling him down 
one or two declivities: but juſt as they came 
to the laſt, the lieutenant came to himſelf, and 
cried out, . For God's fake, hold your hand!“ 
"Ad," fays his antagoniſt, “you juſt ſpoke 
in time, for you had but one more leap to 
the bottom.” 


When. Sir Charles Wager heard of his pro- = 
motion to the ſee of York, © What,” ſaid he, 1 
my friend Dr. Blackburn made Archbiſhop Regt 
of Vork! I ought to have been preferred to TH 
it before him, as I was the elder buccaneer of: 
the two.“ ac 


Reſiding, when archbiſhop, entirely 1 in Lon-Nhir 
don, an article once appeared in the papers, 
3 that the palace at Biſhopthorp had] 


been 
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been accidentally burnt down, by the kitchen 
chimney taking fire. This was contradicted 
the next day, with this addition, ** that there 
had been no fire in the kitchen for many 
years.“ 

This palace, however, at his death, in 
1743, was in thorough repair, by the care 
and attention of his archdeacon, Dr. (after- 
wards Biſhop) Hayter, to whom he gave an 
unlimited commiſhon, and told him, that if, 
there were any 3 he ſhould payy 


them, 


Anecdote of Dean Berkley, 


When that famous and extraordinary man 
vas in America, he built an indifferent wood- 
en houſe for himſelf, about three miles from 
he town of Newport; the ſituation is low, 
but commands a fine view of the ocean, and 
df ſome wild, rugged rocks that are on the 
eft hand of it. The Dean's partiality for 
his little ſpot can hardly be imagined 3 his 
v11d and chimerical notions have often been 

ade a matter of ridicule for the ſuperficial 
and impotent literary dabblers; but we truly 
hink the following prediction aroſe from the 
ource of a comprehenſive, penetrating ge- 
| nius ==» 
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in bad weather. He was ſo full of this pro- 


the place, Truly, you have very little 


— —— —— ——— SE ee 


thought of _ _ een De mortuil 
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nius:- The Dean had formed the plan of 
building a town upon the rocks juſt mention- 
ed, and of cutting a road through a: fandy 
beach, which lies a little below them, in or- 
der that ſhips might come up and be ſheltered 


ject, as one day to ſay to Mr. Smibert, a de- 
figner, whom he had brought with him from i 
Europe, on the latter's aſking ſome ludicrous 4 
queſtion concerning the future importance 


foreſight, for in a century, every foot of land 
in this place will be as valuable as if it ſtood 
in Cheapſide.“ 0 


Bon- et... * 


At the repreſentation of the firſt part o 
Henry IV. at the Hay-market, the audience 
appeared as diſſatisfied with Hotſpur, as they 
were delighted with Falftaff ;* and indeed the 
character of the farmer. ſeemed reverſed from 
the original: a gentleman in the box waz A 
pbſerved to be equally attentive and filent 
and on the concluſion of the play, or rather 
en the death of Hotſpur, being aſked what h © 


wil, niſi bonumn 


Mr. "Fl 


8 * * 
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| Anecdote. 
The moral character of Mr. Pope hath 


been as much miſtaken, as his receiving a pen- 
hon from Walpole hath been little known. 
Pope was naturally waſpiſh, ſplenetic, and of 
a ſour unforgiving temper. His mind, like 
his body, was deformed. The firſt was fo 
by nature; the laſt was occaſioned by the 
careleſſneſs of a ſervant. Pope had certainly 
a moral turn of thought : but that did not 
get the better of his conſtitutional failings. 
Hence the Dunciad, although by many de- 
grees the tineſt of his poems, is yet merely 
the offspring of Spleen, begotten by Ill-na- 
ture, Some very worthy characters are tra- 
duced in that poem, Several writers are 


abuſed, whoſe works Pope was not ques 
to read. 


49 


Anecdote of the late Prince of Wales, 


Among the good qualities which adorned 
his Prince, a patronage of men of letters was 
dne which did fingular honour to his character. 
n this line, Mr. Glover, well known by the 
ame of Leonidas Glover, conſtantly attended 
us levee, and was always received with di- 
One day the Prince obſerved that 
T0 he 
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he had not ſeen this gentleman for ſome time, 
and aſking if he was not well, was told by a 
friend, that Mr. Glover was under difficul- 
ties from ſome loſſes in trade, which ſo diſ- 
couraged him, that he was diffident in ap- 
pearing in his Highneſs's preſence. The 
Prince pauſed, and retired for a few minutes 
into a private cloſet, when preſenting a bank M 
note of five hundred pounds to a gentleman 


preſent, ** Here,” ſays he, © carry this to poor 2: 
Mr. Glover ; tell him I ſincerely condole TH 
with him in Sh misfortunes ; that I ſend him hy 
this as a ſmall teſtimony of my affection, and ” 
that I always Thall be glad to ſee him,” V+ 
| 5 8 

| pat 

Bon- Mot. fac 

A gentleman of the name of Aſh, being va 


overtaken by a violent ſtorm of rain, took re- 
fuge 1n an inn, but not before he was quite 
wet through. On getting into a room, he 
called to one of the waiters, ©* Here, fellowſ I 
help me off with my coat.” * You'll excuſ Hi 
es Sir,” ſays the waiter, who knew hintlen 

it is contrary to act of Parliament to fir ſuſp 


Ah." 


ARIS TOPHANES. 5 
ne, .* Alnecdote of Charles the Firſt, | 
EY Charles the Firſt being in much perplexity 


about ſigning the warrant for the execution 


4 of his great favourite the Earl of Strafford, 
nal ſaid, it was next to death to part with ſo able 
2 a miniſter and fo loyal a ſubject. But a cer- 


tain courtier ſtanding by, ſoon reſolved his 
Majeſty's doubts, by telling him, that in an 
exigence like that, a man had better part with 
his crutch than his leg.---What a bleſſing 
would it have been to this. nation, if George 
the Third had in like manner given credit to 
the united voice of his people, ſome few years 
ago, when aſſuring him, that it was better to 
part with this falſe guide, and reſt on the af- 
fections of his people, than ſacrifice the warm 
attachment of a whole kingdom to preſerve 
his favouritiſm inviolate. 


PA of the late Duke of Cumberland. 


In the laſt Scotch rebellion, while his Royal 

xcul Hichneſs lay in the town of Aberdeen, a gen- 
im tleman of the name of D---, was ſtrongly 
ſuſpected of privately aſſiſting and conveying 
intelligence to the rebels. It was alſo report- 
ed, that he had procured them many arti- 
| des and had a magazine collected for their 
E 2 ſup- 
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| | ply. A proclamation was therefore iſſued, 
129 offering a large ſum to any perſon who would 
either apprehend, or diſcover him ; on which 
his nephew, now Baillie D---, dragged him 
from his lurking-place, and carried him to the 
head-quarters 3 when on being admitted into 
the Duke's preſence, he told him, “ That his 
_ loyalty and attachment to his king and coun- 
try, had induced him to break the band of con- 
ſanguinity, and deliver up his father's brother, 
a victim to the offended laws: but,” continues 
he, „now that he is ſecured, may it pleaſe 
your Royal Highneſs to inform me, what will 
be done with him?“ Why,” replies the Duke, 
© he will be hanged, Sir, and you will be 
damned.” 


Anecdote of the celebrated Dr. S tukelcy. Adareſſed 


to the Antiquarians, 


The late Mr. Pine, the engraver and. he- 
rald, who was a very bb man, uſed to 
relate a fact, which ſhewed Dr. Stukeley's 
character as an antiquary. As the Doctor 
and ſome other curious perſons, among whom 
was Mr. Pine, were vifiting certain anti- 
quities in Hertfordſhire, they « came to a place 
called Cæſar's Stile, ſituated on the brow ot 
an 
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an eminence, No ſooner was the place named, 
than the Doctor ſtopped all of a ſudden, and 
after an attentive ſurvey of the neighbouring 
ground, pronounced it to be directly the ſcite 
of a fortified paſs, which Cæſar had left be- 
hind him 1n-his march from Cowey- Stakes to 
Verulam. Some of the company demurring 
to this opinion, a debate aroſe, and an aged 
labouring man coming up, the Doctor aſked 
him with great confidence, whether that was 
not called Cæſar's-Stile?“ © Aye, Maſter,” 
ſaid the old man, ** that it is; I have good 
reaſon to know it, for many a day did I work 
upon it for old Bob Cæſar, reſt his ſoul 3 he 


lived in yonder farm, and a fad road it was 


before he made this ſtile.” # © 


Bon- Mot of a Bookſeller. 
In a company where Mr, Macpherſon and 


a certain bookteller happened to be preſent, 


he converſation turned upon the 1nfamous 
ranſlation of Homer, written by the former 
gentleman. Some of the company having at- 
acked it, the tranſlator defended 1t as well as 
ie could, and faid that it would always keep its 
lace in the world. Aye, fo it will, Mr. 
ac,” replied the bookſeller, „for I had 

| " "M$ but 
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but one copy of it from the beginning, and 
Pl be damn'd but it has kept its place on 
my ſhelf till this very hour, and I ſuppoſe 
will to the laſt hour of my buſineſs.” 


Bon- Mot of a Printer. 


A certain author of this age drefled himſelf 
like a gentleman, and went very confidently 
to pay his addreſſes to a young lady of family iſ do. 
and fortune in F- Street, Her friends ha-WP"! 
ving enquired of him who he was, he aſſured an 
them that he was a gentleman, and that though ſtar 
at preſent he could not boaſt much of his actual Sr 
poſſeſſions, he had very great and very flatter-· ¶ Per 
ing proſpects in life; for which he referred Eat 
them to a certain printer. Arrived at the I di 
printer's, they enquired whether Mr. Such- 
a-one had any great proſpects in life, as he 
mentioned ? Ves,“ replied the printer, “ he 
poſſeſſes one very fine proſpet.” What was 
that? © Oh, Sir,” rejoined the printer,“ he 
has a proſpect of fifty miles at leaſt from his 


garret window.“ Qui 
Duin's account of Scotland, a Ng e 


This Actor being aſked, if he had ever been bY 
in Scotland, and how he liked the rw = 


plied 
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nd Wl plied, © If you mean the lower order of them, 
on i 1 ſhall be at 3 loſs to anſwer you, for I had 
ole WU no farther acquaintance of them than by the 

ſmell. As for the nobility, they are nume- 
rous, and for the moſt part proud and beg- 
garly. I remember when I croſſed from the 
ſelk north of Ireland into their d---d country, I 
iy came to a wretched village, conſiſting of a 
nil dozen huts, in the ſtyle of the Hottentots, the 
ha- principal of which was an inn, and kept by 
an earl. The whole village was up in an in- 
uch] ſtant to ſalute me, ſuppoſing, from the ele- 


Au! gance of my appearance, that I muſt be ſome 
ter- perſon of a large fortune and family. The 
red Earl ran, and took hold of my ſtirrup, while 


diſmounted; then turning to his eldeſt ſon, 
who ſtood by us without breeches; ſaid, My 
Laird, do you tak the gentleman's horſ#4b 
the able, and defire your ſeſter, Lady Betty, 
to draw him a pint o'two-penny, for I ſuppoſe 
lo great a mon will ha' the beſt liquors i' the 
vhole hoos,” I was obliged,” continued 
Quin, “to ſtay here the whole night, and 
o make a ſupper of rotten potatoes and ſtink- 
L ng eggs. The old nobleman was indeed very 
omplaiſant, and made me accept of his own 
4 4s ped, I cannot ſay that the dormitory was | 
* belt 3 in the world, for there was nothing 


pl | E 4 | but 
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but an old box to fit upon in the room, and 
neither ſheets nor curtains to the bed, Lady 
Betty was kind enough to apologize for the 
apartment, aſſuring me, many perſons of 
great degnaty had frequently flept in it; and 
that though the blonkets lak'd ſae blok, it was 
not quite four years fince they had been 
waſh'd by the Counteſs her mother, and La- 
dy Matilda Carolina Angelia Eleonora So- 
phia, one of her younger ſeſters. She then 
withed me a good night, and ſaid, that the 
Viſcount her brother would tak particular 
care to greaſe my boots,” 


Berlin, May 25, 1970. 

A Neapolitan young man ſettled at War- 
ſaw, and ſet up as a merchant, but finding 
that his induſtry was not rewarded with ſuc- 
ceſs, he made love to a Polith young lady « 
fortune, and after a courtſhip of fix month 
gained the heart of this beautiful young lady 
and married her: but a few months after th 
marriage, a Venetian young lady came ther: 
and proved her lawful marriage with him 


with a fortune of 20,000 chequins, Scarce! 


was he accuſed by this Venetian young lad) 
but there came a Provincial young lady, ani 


proved her marriage with him, and that ij 


ha 
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nd had brought a fortune of 30,000 French li- 
dy vres. In the fame week an Auſtrian young 
che lady from Vienna came over, and proved her 
of marriage with him, and that her marriage 

and portion was 20,000 florins. He then was, 
vas by the laws of that country, condemned to 
een death; but according to the cuſtom of Po- 
La- land, the night before the execution, all con- 
So-. demned perſons are put into a fine room, and 
hen are at liberty to have a conference with all 
the their friends. On this occaſion the Poliſh 

ua young lady came to ſee him for the laſt 
time, and was ſtruck with a ſtrong compaſ- 

| ſion on ſeeing his melancholy fituation, and 

70. at laſt found the way, by the means of a je- 
Var. fuit, to fave him. The plan of eſcape ha- 
ding} ving been agreed on, ſhe reſolved the ſame 
ſuc-· moment to fly with him; accordingly ſhe 
y off] went home immediately, and took all her ſub- 
ſtance 1n ready caſh and jewels, and thus they 
both ſet off together; but this inhuman wretch 
of Naples was not ten Poliſh miles from War- 
ſaw, when finding himſelf quite out of dan- 
cer, and in a dark foreſt, he took this amia- 
ble young lady, bound her hand and foot with 
ſtrong ropes, threw her into the foreſt, and 
„ an} ſet off with all her ſubſtance. In this moſt 
© unhappy miſerable ſtate the young lady lay 
a forty- 


7 
o * * — — 2 2 - a 2 — — 
o 7 a -. 5 by 2 
— 22 , - * — — 
8 2 wy 4 2 * ag * ma * * 2 1 
8 — — 7 of ne 
b - TH >> * S& A * 2 2 - 
— og _ — — — = - 2 2 — ® — 4s _ — —— — 2 
£ nn -” "+ 2 * > 4 = » 2 _ 4 — * — 4 2 * * — PRI” — » \ 
2 — _ np 2 — = = . >, * — — — * 1 
5 = — 2 — -S 8 — COILS p 
— = be mah a n A << Et - — —4 * 
— pe x» — _ _ — . * 5 —_ — - iS % 
— -- — * — — 2 — — * = — — - — — — — — - 8 - 
_—— — — — — —ꝛ 
— 22 — — — - — > » T3 2 — 22 
— — — — — — — - — — 


— 
— 
o * 
— 
1 
FI 2 


b CHEST = 
- : 
— = 3 
. — 
P >  ———_ 
— | RI = 7 5 IA 


— — 


her to Warſaw. 
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forty-eight hours, but luckily was diſcovered 
by a peaſant, who ſaved her life, and brought 
When this ſtory was known 
at court, the King compaſſionately granted 
her 1co ducats per annum, and the jeſuit and 
goal-keeper were ſent to priſon, 


Repartee of Lord B---tes Meother-in-law, 
Lady M. W. Montague and Mr. Pope, 


from being very intimate friends, and per- 


haps ſomething more, became moſt invete- 


rate enemies. Pope, on being told that the 
Lady had ſpoken very ſarcaſtically of his per- 
fon and writings, deſired the gentleman who 
informed him, to acquaint her Ladyſhip, that 
ſhe ſhould hear from him in black and white, 
% Ay!” ſaid Lady Mary, does the little 
fellow ſay ſo? Pray tell him then, that he 
ſhall hear from me in black and blue.” 


4 part of Engliſh Hiſtory, worth the Peruſal of 
his Grace the Archbiſhop of York. 


Towards the end of this year (1212) died 
Geoffry Archbiſhop of York. He was a pre- 
late of a narrow genius, proud, pragmatical, 
and very paſſionate ; one that would have done 


* 
. 


a great 


loften been fed, cloathed, placed, &c. by the 
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a great deal of miſchief, had he been as able 
as willing. 


5Þ 


Bon- Mot. 


A gentleman, who was the other night at 
ſupper in a circle of faſhionable people, as he 
was drinking out of a porter pot, obſerved the 
following letters on it, 'T. R. D. upon which, 
under the pretence of being very witty, he 
obſerved, that there wanted but a letter to 
make it a very ſtrange expreſſion. At this 
ſome of the company laughed, and ſome of the 
ladies bluſhed ; when an elderly lady, who 
ſat next him, taking up the pot very gravely, _ 
replied, © Iam ſure if there is any thing naſty 
in the idea of theſe letters, tis U muſt give 
it to them.“ 


There is a poor blind man, who has for 
theſe twenty years at leaſt ſtood begging at 
Newcaſtle-houſe in Lincoln's- nr * 
his uſual ſtand is at the end of the houſe in 
Great Queen-ftreet, When the Earl of Bute 
was mounting to power, in the preſent un- 
haypy reign, and all the courtiers, biſhops, 
&c. left Newcaftle-houſe, (where they had ſo 


good 
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good old Duke) to pay their court to the ri- iſ th 
ſing fun ; the late old Earl of Winchelſea one th. 
day going by the Duke's houſe, and ſeeing I we 
the poor old blind beggar, ſaid, with ſurpriſe, mi 
& Ah, old acquaintance ! I will give thee a I by 
ſhilling, for thou art the only grateful beggar N wi; 
that has not left theſe walls.” 


Amidſt the great variety of characters 
which Mr. Henderſon intends going through 
this teaſon, he has it in his intenion to play 
the part of Scrub, and he will be inſtructed 
in ſome of the principal ſcenes by a brother 
performer, who has gone through the cha- 
rater with ſuch ſucceſs, that he has made 
above one hundred and * thouſand pounds 
by it. 
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Anecdote. 


The late Mr. Moſſop playing the charac- 
ter of Macbeth, in Dublin, to a very crowded 
audience, who by repeated plaudits expreſſed 

their approbation until the fourth act, when 
the following whimſical circumſtance ſo far or) 
deſtroy ed his feelings, as to be ſcarce tolera- | 
ble the remainder of the performance; when 
he addreſſed one of the murderers in thele} 

25 words, 
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theſe words, There's blood upon thy face; 
the tone and countenance with which they 
were delivered, entirely confounded the poor 
murderer, who directly exclaimed, ** Is there, 
by God!“ and pulled out his handkerchief to 
wipe it off. 
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Anecdote of Dr. Smollet, 


Some years ago it 8 that the Doctor 
was in company with about a dozen gentle- 
men, at the London tavern, both Engliſh and 
Scotch. The converſation turned upon the 
height of power to which the Scotch had ar- 
rived in the preſent reign ; and by a natural, 
tranſition upon the abilities of the Scotch. 
It appears to me,” ſays an Engliſh gentle- 
man, that the Scotch in general are ex- 
remely ingenious, ſubtle, and capable, if 
ve judge from thoſe of that country among 
s for, upon my word, I don't know a 
dcotchman a fool in London, That may 
ery well be,” replied the Doctor, “ and yet 


and as no proof of their univerſal character; 


or you muſt know, there are two offices of 
nquiſition erected at the ſouthern boundary 
Scotland, upon the two great leading 
dads, where every Scotchman undergoes an 


YL 
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examination previous to his entering England, Nha 
If he is found capable of living among you Hin 
as Scotchmen have lately lived, he paſſes; if Nwi 
not, they ſend him back again.” A Scotch 
gentleman, not overſtocked with wit, obſerved 
with a very ſerious air, that he had paſſed 
over land into England, and ſaw no ſuch of- 
fice. Oh, then, by God,” replied the Doc- 
tor, you was ſmuggled in.“ 


One day, as Lord George Germaine was 
in private conference with a great perſon, en- 
deavouring to ſatisfy him for the repeated 
blunders of adminiſtration, and giving him 
Freſh aſſurances of America's being conqueredlfþ 
this campaign, the great perſon unexpectedij 
replied, Mais comment, Monſeigneur | Which 
words had ſuch a ſudden effect upon his Lord- 
ſhip, that he quitted the cloſet abruptly, and 
left behind him all his diſpatches. 


A well known perſon, of an odd turn of hu 
mour, lately riding on horſeback near BathFion 


* As wany of our readers may wonder why the worlfe| 
mais comm ent, ſhould ſo ſtartle his Lordſhip, they are defired | 
recollect, that thoſe very words were the anſwer made by Ot 3 
Eordſhip, when he miſunderſtood the Prince of Brunſwick nly : 
gid-de-camp, on the morning of the battle of Minden. 1 


hap 


- 
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nd, happened to meet another, equal to himſelf, 
you Win a lane ſo narrow, that neither could pals 
; if without one giving way, which neither would 
Mtch Ndo. Both made a. halt, and not a fingle word 
ved was ſpoken, till the firſt mentioned deliberate- 
fled Hy pulled a newſpaper out of his pocket, and 
of · began reading it to himſelf, with the utmoſt 
Joc- compoſure 3 when the ker; determined to 
prove an equal degree of patience and obſti- 
nacy, leiſurely took a pinch of ſauff, and 
warery gravely accoſted him, © Sir, when you 
en- Have done with that paper, I ſhall be glad to 
eatedook at it,” which ſo pleaſed the humouriſt, 
r hinWhat he immediately pulled off his ſpeAtcled! 
ueredſpnd ſeized him by the hand, declaring at the 


Xedlyſame time, that he ſhould go home and dine 
Vhichhrith him. 

Lord- 

„ and The rudeneſs and ill-manners of our com- 


non people towards their ſuperiors, is certain=- 
too juſtly complained of. The following 
of hufſat, however, may well be given in excep- 
- Bathon to the remark : a foreigner, coming 
brough the Park, ventured to aſk the centi- 
A Mo el, placed near the Stable-yard, if there was 
ade by Mot a way out there? when the centinel not 


unſwickWnly anſwered him 1n the affirmative, and with 


1 I all 
hay 
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all poſſible civility, but archly added, that M of 

my Lady Harrington's gate was always open, I n: 
Bon- Mot. 

The late Lord Cheſterfield happened to he 


at a rout in France, where Voltaire was ons of 
of the gueſts; Cheſterfield ſeemed gazing 


about the brilliant circle of ladies ; Voltaire mM 
accoſted him, My Lord, I know you are aff |, k 


judge, which are more beautiful, the Engliſh 
or the French ladies ?”------ „Upon mi | 
word,” replied his Lordſhip, with his uſual 
preſence of mind, “I am no connoiſſeur offi ꝗ 
. . : ; | 
Paintings.“ Some time after this, Voltaire 


Feing in London, happened to be at a noble- — 
man's rout with Lord Cheſterfield; a lady i * 


company, prodigiouſly painted, directed he 101 
whole diſcourſe to Voltaire, and entirely en 
groſſed his converſation; Cheſterfield came 
up, tapped him upon the ſhoulder, ſaying 
&« Sir, take care you are not captivated.” 
ce My Lord, 25 replied the French wit, ©! 
ſcorn to be taken by an Engliſh bottom unde 
French colours.“ = 27 


When Mr. Charles Holland firſt came ou 
at Drury -lane, ſome gentlemen aſked Foote 
opinio 


hat 
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opinion of the young aQor---** What's his 


name?“ ſays Foote; „Holland, Sir.“ 
6c No,” ſays he, it's "Dowin by G---d,” 


Foote attended the theatre one evening, 
when a new lady appeared with ſome gleam * 
of grace, Foote aſked a gentleman by him, 
what was the lady's name 2 c Reddiſh, Sir,” 


ſays the ſtranger, * It is Horle- Reddiſh then, 
by G---d,” ſays he. 


Foote's tallow-chandler came to him one 
morning, with a very long face, telling him 
a doleful tale, as how his ſhop had been broken. 
open, and a great quantity of candles ſtolen | 
out of it; * Well,” ſays Foote, © never 
mind it, my dear Greaſy, they will all come 
to light again in time,” | 


When Lord Cheſterfield was on his death- 
bed, his phyſicians informed him, that he 
would die by inches; „ Well,” fays his 
Lordſhip, that is no great e e 


when I reflect, that I am not fo tall as Sir 
Thomag vinſon,” | 
* Churchill, in his Roſciad, thus ſpeaks of this lady, 


, wa in this, behold amidſt the throng, 
* With tranſient gleams of grace, Hart iwceps along.“ 


F Dr, 
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Dr. Johnſon being aſked his opinion of Mr, 

Hoole's tragedies, replied, ** Sir, it is a fort i 
of poeſy that no gentleman would ever with ; 
to remember a line of.“ 


Mr. Foote, in his return from Bath, dined WW _ 
at the Caſtle at Salt-hill; the bill being very 
extravagant, he ſent for the landlady---- 4 
% Pray, Madam,” ſays he, is not your * 
name Partridge ?” © Yes, Sir.“ «I think f 
it ſhould have been Woodcock by the length 
of your bill,” 


3 A gentleman dreſſed in the character of 
Adam at the maſquerade, another aſked him, 
how Cain, his eldeſt fon, became ſo black, 
when he was naturally ſo fair? “ Sir,” ſays 
Adam, don't you know the devil cuckolded 
me?“ 


When the Duke of Grafton was informed 
of his divorced Ducheſs being married to Lord 
U---p--- {---y---, © Aye” ſays his Grace, 
« it is high time, for ſhe has long been unde 
O---f---y---.” 


An Iriſh gentleman having drank ver 
much one. eyening, complained violently tht 


fuc 


-_ 
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ir, fſucceeding morning of thirſt, and in a ſimple 

exclamation cried, & By Jaſus, if I had 

iſh thought I ſhould have been ſo dry to-day, 
but I would have drank more laſt night,” 


; | 
A gentleman coming booted and ſpurred 

into the pit, at the pantomime of . 

and Eurydice, ſtuck a gentleman into the 

and after begging pardon, aſked what the _ 

formance was, to which the punſter anſwered, 

« Younid I fee!” 


One Mr. M“ Pherſon, a Scots gentleman, 
paying his reſpects to the Ducheſs of Nor- 
thumberland, was aſked by her Grace, if he 
lack. had feen her ſon Ear! Percy; upon which my 

faq Lord was introduced, and M“ Pherſon ob- 
deaf} ſerved to her Grace, that it was another kind of 
a childe that ſlew the Douglaſs, 


Mr. Foote attending with Sir John St. 
Lord Alban, Mr. Fielding's examination into the 
legality of the Harmonic Meeting, ſaid, there 
were no want of amuſements, there were the 
two play-houſes, the opera-houſe in the Hay - 
market, and oppoſite, the facetious Ariſtopha- 
Ws. © Who?” fays Sir John. © Harry 
| , replied Foote. What the man that 
F 2 reads 
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reads lectures upon heads?“ © The ſame.” 
6 know him well,” replied the knight. 
When Dean Swift had written the ſong of 
© O my kitten, my kitten,” he was paſſing 
over Eſſex-bridge, in Dublin, and being a 
meagre, diſagreeable looking man, a boy met 
him, and ſhaking his fiſt at him, ſaid, “Get 
you gone, raw-head and bloody-bones, here 
is a boy that don't fear you;“ which con- 
founding Swift, he gave him fix-pence, and 
requeſted never to ſee his face again. 


Swift meeting a farmer with a black horſe 
in a halter, ſaid, * Honeſt man, how can 
you ule” our bort ſo ill, to make him black 
in the face?“ When the farmer replied, 
% Ah, Maiſter! had you looked as long 
through a halter as he has, you would be black 
in the face too.“ | 


Nice men in their apparel are great dunces, 
and in general great ſlovens great geniuſes. 

This obſervation is eafily expounded ; thoſe 
who do not pay any attention to the decora- 
tion of their minds, beſtow the ſame time in 
ornamenting their bodies,” 


A lady 


WI 
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A lady coming down ſtairs where à fiddle 
was placed, threw down the inſtrument with 
her mantua, when Swift moſt pertinently 
made the ſubſequent claſkic pun : | 

* Mantua ve miſere nimium vicini Canaan 
: ViRkG.. 


Dr. Johnſon talking one day with W. 
Whitehead, the poet laureat, Whitehead 
begged leave to repeat his new w ode, in which 
was this line, 


* Who rules o'er freemen, ſhould himſelf be 
free.” 


Some altercation aroſe upon the propriety of 


the expreflion, when the Doctor concluded 


with remarking, that Mr. Whitehead might | 


as well ſay, Who drives fat oxen ſhould W 
ſelf be fat. 


Anecdote. 


Mr. Boſwell being deſired to make a col- 
lection of Dr. Johnſon's works in 1773, he 
enquired of himſelf what they conſiſted of, and 
to his great ſurpriſe, he found them to be 
moſtly prefaces and dedications to other men's 
Works, and that he was editor to the Gentle- 
man's Magazine, and author of the Literary 
Magazine allo, 


F | 3 When ! 
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When General Armiger died on the day of 
his nuptials, the King aſked Lady Bridget 
Lane the cauſe; ſhe replied, The night- 
mare, pleaſe your Majefty.” 


_ Miſs Sherry playing a part at Drury-lane, 
a perſon aſked Foote, what he thought of 
the Sherry? © Oh!” ſays the wag, it is 
pricked.“ 


When Voltaire was in England, he viſited 
the ingenious Dr. Voung, author of the 
Night-Thoughts, &c. when Voltaire began 
a ſevere criticiſm on Milton and his Paradiſe- 
Loſt, which Voung being unable to bear, 
he ſtarted up in a violent rage, and ſaid, 
Vou are ſo ugly, pert and thin, 
ce You're Milton's Devil, Death and Sin.“ 


Foote coming into the rooms of Bath, af- 
ter the trial with his coachman, and the fale 
of his theatre to Colman, meeting an acquain- 
| tance, he ſaid, I have fold my houſe for 
1600. a year, and I am to have 5000. more 
for my pieces.“ „ What,” ſays the wag, 
and do you give your coachman into the 

© bargain ** | 
The 
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The Duke of R--- reading the papers, ob- 
ſerved, that the Biſhop of Chicheſter had ſaid 
prayers to the Princes for the firſt time. 
« Ah,” ſays his Grace, “this convinces me 
of the general neglect to theſe young Princes; 
but though they have paid little attention to 
their education, I thought they had over- 
done it in morals and religion; but to my 
ſurpriſe, I find prayers was firſt ſaid to them 
yeſterday.” | 


Lord Cheſterfield going into Ranelagh one 
evening, met with Sir Thomas Robinſon, who 
ſpoke very bad French. The Knight accoſted 
his Lordſhip with great glee, and informed 
him, that he had been honoured with a very 
long converſation with the French ambaſſa- 
dor. « heard of it,“ replied his Lordſhip, 
ce and I am extremely ſorry for it.” „Sorry, 
my Lord ! Why, how ?” exclaims the Knight. 
] am very ſorry, I fay, Sir Thomas, to find; _ 
that much bad language paſſed between 


you.“ Fr. 
Bon- Mot of the celebrated Earl of Dorſet. "Hy _ I 


* 


This nobleman having a great deſire *4 
ſpend the evening with Butler, the celebrate 
ger F 4 L author 


5 
"4 w * 


* ms, 
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author of Hudibraſs, ſpoke to Mr. Fleetwood 
Shepherd to introduce him. The three wits, 
ſome time after, accordingly, met at a tavern, 
when, upon the firſt bottle, Butler was rather 
flat; on the ſecond, he broke out the man of 
1 wit and reading; but on the third, relapſed 
into a tameneſs of converſation- very infe- 
rior to the author of Hudibraſs. Next morn- 
ing Mr. Shepherd aſked his ö 
he liked his friend Butler ? I do not Know 
any thing better to compare him to,” ſays 
„ his Lordſhip, “ than a nine- pin, little at both 
ends, but great in the middle.“ 


— 2 
5 ——— — 


A 
4 — 
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Anecdote extraordinary. 


One day a certain Ducheſs who lives near 
Piccadilly, and who 1s as remarkable for the 
fimplicity of her heart, as for ker rage for 
dreſs and diffipation, was ſtepping into her 
coach, ſhe aſked a gentleman who Was hand- 
'y ing her in, what was the meaning of the 
Wiſe motto. The motto happened to be cavendo 
, which the other, with a very ſignifi- 
nt look, explained, ſafe,” by taking care. „Her 
Grace was inſtantly ſeen to pauſe for ſome 
* time, and the day aftengave orders for going 
LP! "put of town, where the is at preſent, and 
from 


Ee 
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from whence 1t is hoped ſhe will return with 
„ Ja mind fully diſpoſed to put her motto in 
, practice. | 


f Anecdote of Mr. Think ng. 


A young man was brought ſome time ago 
witneſs in a cauſe before Lord Mansfield, in 
which Mr. Dunning was counſel, When the 
W lad had received the oath, he aſked him his 
W name; © Dick Rigby, Sir,” anſwers the boy. 
8 And pray how do you live, Dick ?“ Why 
| ive as you do, Mr. Dunning, by my wits.” 
By your wits ! I am ſurpriſed how you can 
live upon ſo ſcanty a proviſion,” * And 1 
am ſurpriſed, I confeſs,” replies the da. 2 
ſee you look ſo fat.“ 


When David Garrick firſt went over to 
ention, ſome children playing in the ſtreets 


„% Wbat is it that draws your attention thus, 


rance, he was ſeen obſerving with great at: 


df Calais, when a gentleman accoſted him, 


= David 2% 48 Why, 11 ſays Garrick, I am 1 


Her mazed to hear theſe little things ſpeak the 
rench language with ſuch fluency.” 


me 
„ Miſs Chudleigh meeting Lord Cheſterfield 
om dhe rooms of Bath, faid, Do you know, 


* my 
1 x 


"% 
” . . . 
q N 


24 ARISTOPHANES. 


my Lord, what the ſcandalous world ſays of 
me? That I have had two children!“ „ No, 
no,” replies my Lord, “my dear Lady, I 
make it an invariable rule, never to believe fn 
above half'what the world ſays.” 


1 


by 
Bon- Mot. . | 1 


Scotchmen are very apt to forget them - ¶ſav 
ſelves in proſperity, and to grow wanton when Nher 
they become eaſy in their circumſtances, andſam 
cruel and oppreſſive when inveſted with au- 
thority. One of theſe national curſes walk- 
ing near ſome of our public ſquares with an 
air of conſequential indifference, was almoſt 
overturned by a bricklayer, on which he too 
occaſion to obſerve, that this country was in 
1 habited by nothing but Savages. You arfccu 
= - ® very right,“ ſaid a bye- Kander, 6“ for th 

838 anne are ne and we are over. ru 


Bon- Mot of the late Bonnel Thornton, 


Thoſe in the leaſt acquainted in the lit 
rary world, muſt have known that Bonn 
Thornton was a man of wit and humour, an 
like moſt men poſſeſſed of ſuch talents, for 
of fitting up late at night, and conſequent 
TE =! 
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lying late in bed in the morning: and one of 
lo, thoſe days that he was recovering his laſt 
1 night's debauch, his aunt called to him, and 
finding him in bed ſo late, read him a long 
lecture on diſſipation, which ſhe concluded, 
by aſſuring him, that ſuch a life would ſoon 
ſhorten his days. Very true, Madam,” 
em- I ſays the other, who liſtened very patiently to 
hen her the whole time, but what is juſt the 
andi ſame thing, it will lengthen my nights.“ 


alk- Bon- Mit. 


On Shakeſpeare's monument, in Weſtmin- 
er-abbey, is inſcribed, Amor publicus poſuit. 
Dr. Mead objeCted to the word amor, as not 
ccurring in old claffical inſcriptions: but Mr, 
Pope, and the other gentlemen congggned, 
Infiſting that it ſhould ſtand, Dr. Mead 
d the point, ſaying, — vincit a 
edamus amori. 

The anecdote was communicated to Mr. 
ort, Greek-profeſſor of Cambridge, Who 
e lit had it from Dr. Mead himſelf. 
Bonn 
r, an When General Preſcot was ſtolen from his 
Sy fol ed, lulled in the arms of a provincial beauty, 
quen ho wich a patriot ſpirit had exerted her 

I © 8 a arts 


5 
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e me 8 


LSE :to es am, that you drive the duns.“ Foot 
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arts and charms to ſeduce the ſoldier and be- ¶ par 
tray him. When the General was brought He 
to the boat, the Serjeant took the blanket on 
from his back, and gave him his cloaths, I mii 
which after the General had put on, he ex- the 
claimed. But, Serjeant, where is my and 
watch 5 To which the Serjeant ſarcaſtically No 
replied, “ I believe, General, you kept wh. 
watch, T | rity 


When Captain Morris married Lady Stan-ſwhc 
hope, ſiſter to Lord Cheſterfield, a friendſhe 1 

acquainting him with the circumſtance, hthe 
coolly ſaid, © ?Tis well, it will ſuit botlnak 
parties; bor he wanted a coat, and ſhe 
+3 cloak.“ 


watleman meeting Foote in his carriageelig 
four duns, exclaimed, I am glaFmar 


anſwered, © And fo. am I, for they haz 
driven me a long time.“ 


Auecdote. a ſn 


Some time ago, the Rev. Mr, Kelly, cufkour 
rate of the Engliſh chapel in the town of Ayſſhone 
8 from the well- known and beautifMr. 
parat 
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be; ¶ parable of © the man that fell among thieves.” 
aghtE He took occafion to be particularly ſevere up- 
nket on the conduct of the prieſt that ſaw him, and 
aths, I miniſtered not unto him, but paſſed along on 
ex- che oppoſite fide of the way: in an animated 

my and pathetic pathos, he exclaimed, ** What! 
cally Not even the ſervant of the Almighty ! He 
bt u whoſe tongue was engaged in the work of cha- 
rity, whoſe boſom was appointed the refi dence 

of love, whoſe heart the emblem of pity, 
Stan-ſwhoſe ſoul the brazen ſerpent of diſeaſe, did 
riendFhe refuſe to ſtretch forth his hand, and to pull 
„ hej the mantle from his ſhoulder, and cover the 
botilnakedneſs of woe! then, if he refuſed, if the 
ſhe Iſhepherd went aſtray, what miracle, if the 
flock followed?“ Such were the precepts of 
this teacher; and we doubt not, but every 
religious guide would have ſaid the gde; : 


riage 
n glat 


Foot 


ark, however, the comment upon this text, 
and [et every clergyman conſider if he would <4 


- hayſhave impreſſed with equal force, by example, 


hat he taught by precept. The next day 
he river was very much ſwelled ; a boy, in 

a ſmall boat, was {wept overboard by the 
force of the current, and though a great con- 
> Courſe of people was aſſembled on "thi bank, 
f Ay pone of them attempted to ſave him, when, 
autifMr. Kelly from his chamber window, which 
para» 1 0 
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over-hung the river, threw himſelf, dreſſed 
as he was 1n his canonicals, into the current, 
and, at the hazard of his own life, ſaved that 
of the boy. 


Anecdote. 


Some time ago, a gentleman, and a man of 
wit, having the misfortune to take up his 
abode at a ſpunging-houſe, like a true philo- 
ſopher, he endeavoured to make his ſituation 
as agreeable as poſſible; he therefore one day, 
out of a whim, ſent cards of invitation to all 
the bailiffs who frequented the houſe, to come 
and dine with him. They accordingly came, 
and being in high ſpirits after dinner, one of 
them being called upon for a toaſt, gave, 
The d---1 ride rough-ſhod over the raſcally 


part of the creation,” * When every body was 


going to drink the toaſt, the gentleman at the 
bottom of the table e out, “ Stop, gentle- 


men, every man fill a bumger *-—-00 Oh, 
there's no occaſion for that,” ſays one of the 
company; Ves, but there is,” ſays another, 
cc conſider, it's A family toaſt, and ought to be 
done juſtice to.“ * 
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When Goldſmith propoſed to introduce 
Kelly to Dr. Johnſon, the cynic anſwered 
him, „Sir, I never wiſh to be acquainted 
with a man who has written ten times as 
much as ever he hath read,” 


A gentle man who had written many legen- 
dary tales, was introduced to Johnſon, who, 
ſpeaking of ſuch ſpecies of poetry, ſaid, © It 
is no more than to ſay, 

I went abroad, I took my ſtand, 

I met my friend upon the ſtrand, 

And my friend had his hat in hand. 
Such verſes as theſe, Sir, I could write for 
ever,” 


Anecdote of the late Henry Fielding, Eſq. 


It was in vain to tell him, that a particular 
ſcene was dangerous, on account of its coarſe. © 
neſs, or becauſe it retarded the general buſi- 
he doubted 
the diſcernment of his auditors, and ſo thought 
himſelf ſecured by their ſtupidity, if not by 
his own humour and vivacity. A very re- 
markable inſtance of his diſpoſition appeared, 
when the comedy of the Wedding Day was 
put into rehearſal, An actor, who was prin- 


cipally 
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cipally concerned in the piece, and though 
young, was then, by the advantage of happy 
requiſites, an early favourite of the public, 
told Mr. Fielding, he was apprehenſive that 
the audience would make free with him in ail cu 
particular paſſage; adding, that a repulſe I for 
might ſo furry his ſpirits, as to diſconcert Ml br. 
him for the reſt of the night, and therefore I nig 
begged that it might be omitted. No, I th; 
dere them,“ replied the bard, ** if the ſeen ber 
is not a good one, let them find that out.” --- hui 
Accordingly, the play was brought on with- I dee 
out alteration, and juſt as had been foreſeen, I ren 
the diſapprobation of the houſe was provoked but 
at the paſſage before objected to; and the per- 
former, alarmed and uneaſy at the hiſſes he 
had met with, retired into the green-room, 
where the author was indulging his genius, 
and ſolacing himſelf with a bottle of Cham- 
pagne. He had by this time drank pretty 
plentifully, and cocking his eye at the actor, 
while ſtreams of tobacco trickled from the it; 
corner of his mouth, „What's the matter,. 
Garrick ?” ſays he, What are they hiflingſ 
now?“ „Why the ſcene that I begged you 
to retrench---I knew it would not do, and 
they have ſo frightened me, that I ſhall not be 
able to o collect myſelf again the whole night. 
6c "Oh! 


cc 
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gh „Oh! d---n them,“ replied the author, 
PYM © they have found it out, have they ? * 


hat Mr. P---r, of Drury. lane Pars was ac- 
na cuſtomed, when young, to ſtick up the bills 
ulſe for the playhouſe] and his father and younger 
cert brother are in the ſame practice ſtill. Some 
ore nights ago at Jupp's,* a gentleman obſerved, 
No, mat Mr. P--- was poſſeſſed of a great dam! 
ene ber of jewels, and generally carried ſeveral 
--- © hundred pounds worth about him. “ In- 
ith- WW deed !”” anſwers a gentleman, ** jewels ! I 
remember the time when he carried nothing 
but paſte,” ; | 


One of the managers of Covent-garden 
theatre, went to Dijon, to learn riding and 
French, at fifty years of age. Foote coming 
there, the manager aſked him, if he could 
put him in a way to attain the language, for 
hat he had tried every method in vain to get 
It into his head. © Why,” ſays the wit, 
there is but one method left; get the aft 
and beſt edition of Boyer's Dictionary, pound 
t well in a mortar, mix it up with ſome mut- 
Mon broth, and take it every morning as a, 


pliſter : ; if you can't get it into your head, get 
J iato your tail,” 


Anec- 


A ſmoaky houſe, in a urinary alley, in Bow-ftr-c 
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A noble Lord, who has ſometimes patro- 
nized men of letters, more from pride than 
principle, ſome time fince looked in upon a 

\ Uteraxy gentleman: of his acquaintance, who 
s fince dead, who happened to be juſt fitting 
down to a woodcock, „ What,” ſays his 
Lordſhip, do poets uſually fit down to 
woodcocks ?” Why not,” ſays the poet; 
Pm ſure nature never intended them for 


ſmpes.” 


The late Earl of Denbigh joined the oppo- 
fition againſt Sir Robert Walpole; and fo 
violent was he for the deſtruction of that mi 
niſter, that having returned one day from the 
Houſe of Commons, he ſuddenly exclaimed, 
&« J have got it! Here it is! } have tt in ny 
pocket!“ What have you got?““ enquire 
his Lady. 1 have,” replied he, ** the 
head of Walpole in my pocket,” * The: 
put it on —_ {houlders,” ſaid his Lady. 


A lachs reproof to a bully. 


An officer, who was more remarkable f 0 
bragging than courage, faid,. in an allexpd! 


ARTS TOP. HAN ES. $3 


of ladies, „ will give any body ten guineas 
that will ſhew me a maiden in all this com- 


O- Wl pany,” A young gentlewoman, wh@ was 
an Wl reſolved to avenge the affront offered to her 
a and her companions, faid ſmartly, „Sir, 
ho will ſhew you one for nothing.“ © I ſhall 
ing clad,” he replied, to know her,” © Lo 
his upon your ſword, Captain,” replied the Lady, 
&« I am ſure that is a maiden, for it never 
det; thed blood.” . | N 


for | a +2 
* 


A very laughable circumſtance. 


po- John the footman courted Mrs. Mary, his 
d ſo lady's waiting-maid, and one night, by an 
t mi extraordinary kiſs or two, coaxed her, when 
n the her miſtreſs was in bed, to bring down all the 
medi utenſils of the upper regions of her lady (ex- 
n my eept an ounce or! two, which could not be ſo 
aired eaſily conveyed from the head;) the arch rogue 
had got the ſcales and weights ready; but as 
They Mrs. Mary now heartily joined ir the frolic, 
ſhe was obliged to borrow a larger pair to con- 
tain the whole of the heterogeneous maſs ; and 
now they both ſet to work, to put in method i- 
cally the wgol, falſe hair; pads, rolls, long pins 
and double pins, with a few et- ceteras; the 
Whole amounted to two pounds fix ounces, But 
G 2 what 
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pily faſt aſleep, fo that the Iaughable incident 


her of vermin creeping about the dreſſing ta- 
ble and room; Mrs. Mary told her, hae it 
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what with the laughing of John and Mary, 
the ** of the ſcales, and it being a very 
hot cbening, a horrid: diſturbance ſoon en- 
ſug among the thouſands of living gentry, 
o Began to make their appearance, and 
we About the two wags, ſo that Mrs. Mary 
expeditiouſly conveyed the whole com- 
poſition of wool, falſe hair, pins and lice, to 
thetbed-chamber of her lady, who was hap- 


wes never found out, though in the morning 
her lady enquired the reaſon of ſuch a num- 


had been a very hot night, which always 
cauſed ſuch dormant gentry to make their ap- 
pearance. 


V 
Anecdote of Mifs Catley. have 
| nam 


Some time ago, Dean B---, who is a very told 
exemplary and popular clergyman in Dublin, ¶ frien 


and who intereſts himſelf much in public cha- why 


rities, ſent a meſſage to Miſs Catley, re-Khe ne 
queſting her to give him a night for that pur- 
poſe in one of the public gardens. Catley, 
who 1s generally good-natured enough not to 
refuſe any act of charity, (though in the pre 


ſent 
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ſent caſe ſhe found, from the variety of her 
engagements, ſhe could not comply) pre- 
tended to underſtand him in a different light, 
and in conſequence wrote him the following 
note, which ſoon found its way into moſt gf 
the faſhionable aFemblies about town: *% 

** Miſs Catley preſents her eee to 
Dean B---, and acquaints him, from the na- 
ture of her preſent connection, ſhe cannot 
(agreeable to his requeſt) give the Dean a 
night; ſhe begs leave, at the fame ume, to 
acquaint him, ſhould this connection be di 
jolved, ſhe does not know any gentleman of 
the och ſhe would ſooner indulge, but hopes 
that decency will prevent the Dean from fix- 
ing on a public garden for the rendezvous.” 


We hear that Lady B--- is very anxious to 
have all her running horſes entered 1n her 
name, in preference to her huſband's---Being 
told of the impropriety of- it by a female 
friend, ſhe pettiſhly replied, “ Not at all; 
why ſhould not I be indulged as well as him; 
he never enters any thing for me?“ 


L---y P----y was fo W wich tlie 
proofs L---d P---y has given in America of 
his valour, that ſhe has carneftly importuned 

G 3 her 


— 


= n — = 
= 


— "wu io 4% 


n 


a 
} 
K 
| 
| 


I 4 
1 
Ps ic P 


wn 14 
— 
2 

—_"- 
oF oe” 
dt 


LE 
1.x 
1 
14 
17 
N 


—— — 


— — 
5 4 
ſhite, — 


— o 


—— 


— 
* p _ 4 : 
* 821 5 
r - 38 a —— 
r ** 
— — - . 5 
8 * 8 FE "Is 
' ” ? 
: 
* 


N 


. — 
— A N 
— — 


daughter, and has been heard to ſay, that his 


ARIS TOPHANEsS. 


her father to bring about an union of the two 
families, as ſhe is now ſatisfied that ſhe was 
miſtaken in his Lordſhip's proweſs. The 
E---Lof B---e is as much agog for it as his 


fon-in-law was as loyal as a Highlander, 
This reconciliation is certainly much to be 
wiſhed for, not only to render the parties 


happy, but for the national intereſt; as if any the 
thing can correct the baſe ftock of B- -e, it I ne: 
mult be a ſcion from a branch of Hotſpur. * 
5 Sir 

Anecdote of the Chevalier D' Eon. ſaic 

The Chevalier's uncle, -on her mother's = 
fide, was poſſeſſed of a conſiderable eſtate, 5 
and being an old batchelor, had declared that” ** 
"Me 


his fortune ſhould devolve to his nephew, if 
his fiſter had a fon, Her firſt child was 1 
daughter, her ſecond the ſame. She ap- 
proached that time of life, when ſhe wa 


fearful ſhe ſhould have no more children; Ld 


and, moreover, her huſband died when Miſs Pro 
Beaumont was yet an infant. She reſolved to UO! 
make this ſecond daughter an heir or an hei- > 
reſs ; ſhe dreſſed her like a boy, and as ſhe of 
arrived at maturity, gave her the educatioi "% 

* 


of a ſon, With uncommon natural talents 
| Made 
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Mademoiſelle made a great progreſs at col- 
lege, in arms, and every polite acgompliſh- 
ment, her uncle died, and the ſucbeeded to 
lus fortune. 


Anecdote of the King of Pruſſia. 


At a general review, a general officer was 
thrown from his horſe; the King, who ſaw 
the accident, immediately rode up to the Ge- 
neral, and with great politeneſs ſaid, he hoped 
he was not much hurt! „ Not in the Jeaſl, 
Sire,“ ſaid the officer.“ J am glad of i,” 
aid his Majeſty, © and when I want Your 
further ſervices, you ſhall hear from me.“ 
Had General Preſcot been in his Pruffian 
Majeſty's ſervice, he probably wopld haye 
met with the ſame kind of compliment. 


A humourous anccaote, 


A young gentleman from one of the Uni- 
verſities, on paying a viſit to a lady, a; rela- 
tion of his, in the country, found her in 
great affliction for the loſs of a diamond ring 
of conſiderable value. She was certain that 
ſome of the ſervants muſt have got it, bug 
ſhe knew not againſt whom the accuſation 
G4 Mould 
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ſhould be directed. The young gentleman, 
on hearing the circumſtances, undertook the 
recovery of it, provided the lady would hu- 
mour the ſtratagem he propoſed to make uſe 
of: ſhe readily conſented, At dinner, there- 
fore, the converſation turning upon the loſs, 
the ſcholar boaſted ſo much of his {kill in the 
black art, that ſhe, as they had previouſly 
agreed, deſired him to exert it for the detec- 
tion of the perſons who had ſtolen her ring. 
He promiſed to make the beſt exertion of his 
powers, and after dinner proceeded to buſt- 
neſs. He ordered a white cock to be pro- 
cured, (no other colour would do) and a 
kettle to be placed ona table in the hall. The 
cock, he told them, was to be put under the 
kettle ; adding, that all the ſervants, one 
after another, were to touch it, and that as 
ſoon as the guilty perſon laid his hand upon 
it, the cock would crow three times. Every 
ching being thus prepared with the greateſt 
ſolemnity, the young gentleman opened the 
ſcene. The hall was darkened, and the pro- 
ceſſion began. As ſoon as they had each of 


' them declared that they had fulfilled the di- 
treections given, and touched the cock, the 
MW light was reſtored, and the gentleman exa- 
he found them 
all 


mined the hands of them all: 
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all ſmutted except thoſe of one ſervant, who 
had taken care not to touch the kettle, and 
was beginning to hug himſelf for having out- 
witted the conjurer, who, fixing upon this 
circumſtance, charged him cloſely with the 
robbery 3 as he could not deny it, he fell 
down on his knees, and aſked his lady's par- 


don, which ſhe granted upon the reftoration of 
ner ring. 


Ancedate of the late Dr. Goldſmith, 


Thoſe in the leaſt acquained with the private 
character of the Doctor, knew that ceconomy 
and foreſight were not amongſt the catalogue 
of his virtues. In the ſuite of his penſioners 
(and he generally enlarged his liſt as he en- 
larged his finances) was the late unfortunate 
Jack Pilkington, of ſcribbling memory, who 
had ſerved the Doctor ſo many tricks, that 
he deſpaired of getting any more money from 
him, without coming out with a chef-d" euare = 
once for all. He according called on the Doc- 
tor one morning, and running about the room 
in a fit of joy, told him his fortune was made. 
How ſo, Jack?“ ſays the Doctor. Why,” 
ſays Jack, ** the Ducheſs of Marlborough, you 
wuſt know, has long had a ſtrange penchant 

for 


* 
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for a pair of white mice; now, 38 I knew 
they were ſometimes to be had in the Eaft 
Indies, I commiffioned a friend of mine, who 
was going out then, to get them for me, and 
he is this morning arrived with two of the 
moſt beautiful little animals in nature.“ Af. 
ter Jack had finiſhed this account with a 
tranſport of joy, he lengthened his viſage, by 
telling the Doctor all was ruined, for without 
two guineas to buy a cage for the mice, he 
could not preſent them. The Doctor unfor- 
tunately, as he faid himſelf, had but half a 

guinea in the world, which he offered him. 
But Pilkington was not to be beat out of his 
ſcheme ; he perceived the Doctor's watch 
hanging up in his room, and after premiſing 
on the indelicacy of the propoſal, hinted, that 
if he could ſpare that watch for a week, he 
could raiſe a few guineas on it, which he 
would repay him with gratitude. The Doc- 
tor would not be the means of ſpoiling a man's 
fortune for ſuch a trifle. He according] 
took down the watch, and gave it to him, 
which Jack immediately took to the pawn: 
broker's, raiſed what he could on it, and ne- 
ver once looked after the Doctor, till he ſent 
40 borrow another kalf guinea from him on hi: 
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him. 
f his 
ratch 
Uſing 
that 
c, he 
ch he 
Doc- 
man's 
ingly 
him, 
awn- 
d De- 
e ſent 
on his 


leath: 


of them, was wounded and fell. 
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death-bed, which the other, under ſuch a cir- 


cumſtance, very generouſly ſent him. 


A clergyman (who was remarkable for his 
dirty hands) converting with Foote, was ex- 
plaining how much he had improved his liv- 
ing, For,“ ſays he, I have taken all the 
tythes into my own hands.” © Yes,” ſays 
Foote, ** I ſee you have, Doctor, and the 
glebe too,” 


Military anecdotes. 


At the fiege of Liſle, in Queen Anne's 


time, upon an attack of fome of the outworks, 


the grenadiers of the 15th regiment of foot 
were obliged to retire, by the ſpringing of a 
mine, or by the ſuperiority. of the defendants 
fire. In this retreat, the heutenant of theſe 
grenadiers, remarkable for his ill- treatment 
The grena- 
diers were pafhng on, nor heeded his intrea- 
ties to help him off, At laſt he laid hold of 
a pair of ſhoes that were tied to the waiſt- 
belt of one of them; the grenadier, regardleſs 
of his fituation, . in reſentment of his for- 
mer ill-uſuage, took out a knife from his 
pocket, with which he cut the ſtring, and 

#:-- ik 
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left them with him, with this remarkable ex- 
preſſion; * There! there is a new pair of 
ſhoes for you, to carry you to hell.” Had 
this unhappy man, by his good behaviour, 
gained the love of his men, every one of them 
would have, perhaps, riſked his own life, to 
have ſaved chat of his officer. 


The ſoldiers of a certain Scots regiment 
heard that their lieutenant-colonel was to re- 
tire, and that a captain, and not their major, 
who was their great favourite, was to pur— 
chaſe of him; they held a conſultation amongſt 


themſelves, and the reſult was, a deputation 


of two or three of them to wait on the major, 
who in a very reſpectful manner, begged to 
know if there was any truth in the report, 
and why he did not purchaſe the lieutenant- 
colonelcy ? He told them, that what they had 
heard was very true, and that he could not 
purchaſe for want of money. They then in- 
treated him to take no ſteps in the affair, un- 
til they had made their report to their com- 
rades, which they immediately did, and by 
them were ordered to wait again on the ma- 

Jor, and to tell him, that the whole regiment 
Was ſo ſenſible of his merit as an officer, and 
had always been ſo well uſed by him, that 
they 
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they were determined he ſhould not have the 
mortification of a younger officer coming over 
him; they, therefore, earneſtly intreated him 
to make a bargain for the commiffion in agi- 
tation, and they would furniſh the money, 
which they had actually raiſed among them 
ſelves, and which the deputies laid before 
him at the fame time.“ This ſingular act of 
generoſity and gratitude did not take place; 
for the licutenant-colonel was either killed or 
preferred, and the major ſucceeded him, to 
the great joy of the whole corps, 


A Huguenot ſoldier, at the battle of Mon- 
contour, believing that he ſhould, in the 
Chevalier Grillon, deſtroy one of the great 
ſupports of the Catholics, refolved to kill 
him, to revenge the death of fo many Cal- 
viniſts, to whom the arm of this great warrior 
had been ſo fatal. The ſoldier concealed 
himſelf in a place from whence he could put 
his deſign in execution, knowing that Gril- 
lon, when he returned from the purſuit of 
the fugitives, muſt paſs that way. The ſol- 
dier fired, but only wounded him in the arm. 
Grillon, incenſed at this treachery, ran and 


ſeized the aſſaſſin; but at the inſtant his 
word was lifted vp, the ſoldier fell at his 


= we | feet, 
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feet, and aſked his life. Thank my reli- 
gion,“ replied Grillon, “and bluſh that it is 
not thine. Go, I grant thee thy fe; and 
£ould there be any reliance on the word of 
one who can. be a rebel to his king, and equal- I 1.4 
ly faithleſs to religion, I would demand thy 1. 
promiſe never again to draw a ſword, but 
in the ſervice of thy lawful ſovereign.” The 
ſoldier, confounded and penetrated at this in- 
ſtance of mercy, ſolemnly vowed to be no bil 
longer of the number of rebels, and to return 


an 
to the Catholics. Jo 
be 
Anec date. ch 
Some time fince, two gambling macaronies 
had played ſo long, that one had emptied his 
pocket and pocket- book to the other; he then le: 
propoſed to. bet his chariot and horſes at a th 
moderate ſum, which loſing, he then offered be 
his wife, but the other rating the value too bo 
low, it was ſettled to ſtake wiſe againſt wife; 
when after ſome diipute about age and beauty, 
the bett was accepted, and determined in fa- 
vour of the winning gameſter, who immediate- 
Iy went with his friend's money, in his friend's wi 
chariot, to his friend's wiſe, to whom he re- 
tated her huſband's ill- fortune, and particular- 
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ly his imprudence in the laſt ſtake, The lady 
having heard all, ſaid very coolly, ſhe wiſhed: 
his other betts had been as prudently made, 
for as her conſent was neceſſary to make the 
laſt valid, ſhe had the pleaſure to inform him, 
that it was void, and wiſhed him good night. 


When Dr.. Johnſon made the tour of Scot- 
land, Mr. Boſwell * took. him to the caſtle- 
hill at Edinburgh, to ſhew him the proſpect z. 
and while he was expatiating on ts beautiesz 
Johnſon turned round, and ſaid, „Sir, the 
beſt proſpect that I behold: from this ſpot is. 
the high road to England.” 


Converſing one day, at Aberdeen, on the- 
learning of the Scots, he archly. obſerved, 
that erudition in Scotland was like a town 
beſieged; there was a mouthful for every 


body, but a belly-full for nobody. 


Anecdote of Salvator Roſa. 


After a long ſtay at Rome, Salvator Roſa 
was ſeized with a dropſy, and during his ill- 


» & a 


neſs he married his miſtreſs, a Florentine, by 


Author of the Hiſtory of Cora. 
3 | ; whom 
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whom he had ſeveral children. It was with 
the utmoſt reluctance he conſented to this 
marriage, He knew that he had ſhared her 
favours with ſeveral others, the. thoughts of 
which made her at that time the object of 
his averſion. His friends and his confeſſor 
made uſe of every argument that religion 
could ſuggeſt to remove his diſguſt to the 
match. At length one of them ſaid in a heat, 
cc Salvator, if you will not marry her, you 
cannot enter the kingdom of Heaven,” 
« Well,” replied he, if I cannot get ad- 
miſſion into Heaven without being a cuckold, 
I will marry her.” 


Singular anecdote of the honour of an Engl 
Nobleman. 


During Cromwell's protectorſhip, when it 
wat become dangerous for anyoody to leave 
the kingdom without his leave, a young no- 
bleman, entirely in the intereſt of Charles, 
came to pay his reſpects, and obtain leave to 
go to France. The Protector, with his 
uſual ſolemnity of countenance, ſaid, Well, 
let me ſee you again in three months; but 
don't ſee Charles Stuart,” (meaning the ba- 
niſhed prince.) © I will not, upon my ho- 
| e 
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nonr,” replied the Lord, 
turned before the time of leave expired, and 
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The nobleman re- 


coming to pay his duty, Oliver ſnatched his 


hat, the lining of which he tore out, 


and 


found ſeveral letters and papers directed to the 


friends of Charles. 


„ Oh, ſhame !“ ſaid he, 
* 1s this the way the Engliſh nobles keep their 


honour ?- Did not you promiſe me not to fee 
Charles Stuart 7” „ never did,” | 
nobleman, ** Then who put out the candle ?” 


rephed Oliver. 


{aid the ' 


For the Protector had cun- 


ningly contrived to put a ſpy on the nobleman, 


wh told him the manner of their meeting. 


The poem entitled the Eſſay on Man, 1s, 


-Literary anecdote. 


now generally known to have originated from 


Lord Bolingbroke, 
the 1dea of fuch a poem. 
as as follows: Lord Bolingbroke calling one 


who firſt ſuggeſted to Pope 
The eircumſtance 


lay on Pope, the poet took occaſion to read 
o his noble friend ſome parts of a piece which 


vas preparing for the preſs. 


Bolingbroke, 


ter hearing it with attention, ſuddenly ex- 


laimed, 


00l away your time and talents in writing 
women and children: Write ſomething 


ry A Kew + 
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“Damn it, Pope, why will you 
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fit for men to read.” „On what ſubje& ?” 
inquired Pope. On philoſophy,” ſaid Bo- 
Iigbroke. © That is a ſubjea,” anſwered 
Pope, „with which Jam the leaſt acquaint- 
ed,” „ will furniſh you,” ſaid Boling- 
broke, „with a plan in proſe, do you make 
poetry of it.“ The matter was agreed, Bo- 
lingbroke furnifhed Pope with a feries of phi- 
loſophical eſſays: Pope ſupphed the verſifica- 
tion; and to this ſingle circumſtance are we 
indebted for that moſt elegant Lucretian Eflay 
on Man. 


At Covent-garden, a gentleman, who was 
unhappily ſituated in one of the ſide- boxes, 
behind ſome ladies with moſt enormous tetes, 
was entirely deprived of the pleaſure he ex- 
— from the performance, as he could not 


have the leaſt glimpſe of it; thoroughly vexed 


at che diſappointment, he begged to know o 
the lady who fat immediately before him, 
how ſhe could think of raifing her head i 
immenſely, as ſhe muſt be ſenſible, the gen 
tleman who ſhould happen to fit behind het 
could not ſee the ſtage. Oh, Sir!“ an 
ſwwered the Lady, “ love to make the gentlc 
men ſtand,” * 


Bor 
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A warm friend to the American war, 
and to the Adelphian conductors of it, was 
the other morning, at the Antigallican, run- 
ring out in praiſe of the prudent conduct of 
General Howe, who, by thus ſaving the 
blood of his men, he ſaid, deſerved to be 
called the immortal General. Immortal,” 
echoed a gentleman preſent 3 © why immor- 
tal?“ „Oh, dear Sir,” ſays a wag in the 
corner, “for the beſt reaſon in the world; 
has not he been this long time in the clouds?“ 


The celebrated Nan Catley, as famous for 
her humour as for her voice, arriving in- town 


from Ireland, was ſent for by Mr. Garrick, + 


to be engaged at his theatre; but Miſs Cats» 
tey aſking a moſt enormous ſum, Mr. Gar- 
"rick hefitated a while, and then ſaid, there 
was a circumſtance to be conſidered in o 
great a ſalary, for that ſhe might not be able 
to play the whole ſeaſon. Why fo, Sir?“ 
ſays Nan. Why, Madam,“ replied the 
manager, as you are juſt come from Ire- 
land, you may, perhaps, be with child.“ Oh, 
no,“ replied the nymph, there is no danger of 
that, for they do it there beyond conception.“ 


H 2 — 


I am coming;“ 
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Anecdote of a dead Lothario. 


In the play of the Fair Penitent, Lothario 
is killed by Altamont 1n the forty act. His 
corpſe is ſuppoſed to be exhibited in that diſ- 
mal ſcene which opens the fifth act of the 
play, where poor Caliſta is ſurrounded by 
chapleis ſkulls, bones, and every obje& that 
can excite repentance, contrition and horror, 
The ſupporting the dignity of this character 
generally falls to one of the loweſt claſs in the 
theatre. Booth acted Lothario, and his foot- 
man Will was his dead repreſentative. This 
great actor, who was ſometimes ſubject to ab- 
ſence of mind, remembered when he was un- 
dreſſed, that he wanted his fervant to attend 
him home, and called out loudly, “ Will! 
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where are you?“ Will heard his maſter's 


voice, and n as loudly, Here, Sir! 
and marched off with the 
ſhroud upon his back, amidſt the loudeſt ap- 
plauſes that were ever heard in che theatre. 
Even Mrs. Oldfield, who was the Caliſta, 
was inſenſibly drawn into a ſmile, and the 
play, ended immediately with repeated burſts 
of laughter. 


When 
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When Dr. Johnſon made the tour of Scot- 
land, he was admitted Hpeciali gratia into the 
fraternity of ſages, known at Edinburgh, by 
the title of the Phyſico-theological Society. 
The converſation, as uſual, turned on a very 
abſtruſe point of metaphyſicks, vg. Whe- 
ther a man would accept of exiſtence. by 
choice? Or whether the Deity, to carry on 
the preſent ſyſtem of things, muſt not com- 
pel him into exiſtence by neceſſity ?” After 
fome hours ſpent in the moſt ſubtile and acute 
refinements of logic, the whole company turn- 
ed their eyes on Doctor Johnſon, and requeſt- 
ed to hear his ſentiments, His anſwer was 
couched in his uſual cynical ſtrain, ** For 
my part, I think the ſolution of the queſtion 
ultimately depends on the ſingle circumſtance 
of conſidering under what denomination. of 
country the /uppoſed ſubject for exiſtence was 
to be diſcriminated, If he was to be an En- 
gliſnman he. would exift by choice; but if a 
Scotchman, by neceſſuy.”” 


The celebrated Mr. Quin, who was a great 
lover of the John-Dorey, uſed to go once a 
year to Plymouth, to regale himſelf on that 
füh, and always frequented the Exeter- Arms, 


cken kept by one Herbert, who never failed 


H 3 to 
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to make Quin pay moſt dearly for his diſh ; 
however, when his gueſt departed, the hoſt 
always requeſted to attend him the firſt ſtage, 
which was complied with ; and when he was 
about to take his leave, Quin ſaid, “ Mr, 
Herbert, I have been robbed ; what is the 
road-word, I pray ye ?” To which the land- 
lord waggithly anſwered, © John Dorey, Sir.” 


Quin, who had quarrelled with Rich, the 
patentee of Covent-garden theatre, went down 
in a pet to Bath; but there cooling upon it, 
and thinking Rich wanted hun, he wrote the 

following laconic letter: 

8 
am at Bath, 
John Quin. 
Which Rich thus anſwered: 
Sir, | 
Stay there and be damned. 

John Rich, 


Captain F---lk---r, a man admired by the 
ladies of the ton, and whoſe acquaintance anc 
company was courted by moſt, was long ogled 
in vain by Lady H-, at the expence of the 
quiet of General C---gf---, Geo, S- — n, ane 
Tord B---n---, One day, at a card party 


F.. 


arty 
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'F---Ik---r leaned over her Ladyſhip's chair, 


and betted two guineas on the deal, which he 
loft to Lady H---; upon which, ſhe, with 
much amorous courteſy, took up the guineas 
again, and faid, © F---]k---r, take them.“ 
No,“ ſays be, my Lady, I muſt beg to 
be excuſed, that is not my price.“ 


A low comedian ſtanding behind the ſcenes 
while Mr, Garrick was performing Richard, 
he keyt exclaiming, © Do you call this a&- 
ing? Let him give me his eyes, and dann 
me but 'I play with him for his patent,” 


Lord Lyttelton was complaining with a 
great degree of petulance, at the regatta, at 
Ranelagh, on ſuch a great gumber of people 
having got in; © Your complaint is very 
true, 5 ſays a nn by him, ** but does 4 
not your Lordſhip nk that there is a greater £5 | 
number taken in? 


A gentleman aſked Dr. Johnſon his opi- 
nion of M“ Pherſon's poem of Fingal ; and 
whether there were many in theſe kingdoms 
that could produce ſuch another? “ Ves, 
replied the Doctor, muy men, Any wo- 
men, and many children.“ 

H 4 A gen- 
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The preſent Lady Egremont, who is mar- 
ried to Count Brühl, was admoniſhing her 
ſon, the preſent Lord, for his attachment to 
Madame Du Tois ; If it is a crime, pardon 
me, Madam,” replied my Lord, ** mais je 
me briile d amour. 


Foote being aſked, what he thought of Sir 


Bafil Keith's appointment to Janiica, 1 
think,” ſays he, © that the Iriſh take us all 
in, and the Scots turn us all out,” 


K an was relating to Lord Cheſter- 
field, a quarrel between Miſs Pelham and 


Mrs, Fitzroy, and that the Jatter had gwen 
the former a blow. Ah,“ ſays his Lord- 
ſhip, © it only confirms an old opinion of 
mine, that Mrs. Fitzroy was ever a ſtriking 


14 ; af. We” 


TT . Churchill, who was NPY © for his 


generoſity, was walking with a friend acroſs. 
Kew-green, when a beggar aſked his charity, 


Churchill gave him a guinea. The friend 


rebuked him for being ſo laviſh, as he knew 
be was not poſſeſſed of another; when the 


bard replied, © When I do give any thing, I 
Uke to make the human heart leap for joy.“ 
2 Mr, 
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- Mr. P---v---s, the old page, had fre- 
r quently invited Mr. Foote to dine at St. 
| James's ; at laſt, Foote accepted the invi- 
n tation. Being ſeated at table, he was given 
je to underſtand, that part of a German boar 
was ordered by his M----- for their table; 
this gencrous. circumſtance made Mr. P---s 
ir expatiate thus on the great condeſcenſion and 
I amiable affability of the K---. O, Mr. 
I" Foute, ſa Majeſts dis without exception one 


of de moſt beſteſt prince in all Europe. He 
be fo kind, ſo condeſcending ! He fay, Mr. 


= P---s, will you do me de grand plaifir to in- 
id vite A votre table Mr. Foute ? I do ſay, Vo- 
en tre Majeſte is ſo obliging and fo condeſcend 
- ---He ſay, Poh, poh, Mr. P---s, do you 


of IM aik Mr. Foute! I do ſay, Very good, your 
az | Majeſte, (O, Mr. Foute, he be the beſteſt - 

prince in all Europe:) His Majeſté ſend dis. 

fine boar Germain from his owa table. Is it 
iis not de fine boar, Mr. Foute ? Oh, ſa Ma- 
vs. jeſté be de beſteſt prince in all Europe!“ 
Jes, replied Foote, it is a very fine boar, and 
excellently dreſſed, when we conſider how much 
you have been ont of practice in the King's kit- 
chen. Oh, Mr. Foute, you be ſo comme- 
keel, you be ſo clever, dere is no ſaying de 
ord, but you do make de laugh ! Oh, Mr. 
Foute ! | 
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Foute, you have no conception of de genteel 
and de affabilite of ſa Majefte. He do ſay to 
me, apres dinner, Mr, P---s, have you tak 
the caffce fince you dine? TI ſay, No, pleaſe 
your Majefte. Den he do ſay, I will pour 
the caffẽe mot-meme. I do ſay, Bien oblige, 
O he be de beſteſt prince in all Europe. 
He do den tak de tetons, and he puttee 
in de ſugar, de cream, and he do ftirree de 
Caffee about, and den he do ſay, Mr. P---s, 
dis be bon caffee. Oh! ſa Majeſte, Mr. 
Foute, he be de beft prince! Oh! he be ſo 
condeſcend---He do admit de tradeſmen be- 
hind de chair, when he do dine, and dey do 
telle de ftory, and his Majefte do laugh fo, 
it do give plaiſir to all de court!“ * Bur, Sir, 
do they not ſometimes improperly aſk fa- 
yours, or mention ſubjects of a public na- 
ture?“ ©* Non, non, non, Mr. Foute; we 
do tell dem, before dey do approach de pre- 
fence, dat dey muſt not aſk de faveur, nor 
talk of de affairs of de ſtate, for de world.” 
Very true,” ſays Foote ; “upon my word, 
J did not think you were ſo prudent, or 10 
well amufed at court,” 


Foote going to Dublin, took a place in the 
Cheſter-fly, in which were many paſſenget 


unknown 


„ 


8 


Wil 


„„ much fo.” 
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unknown to him, and one who wore a maſk 


the whole journey. 
tentive to the road, 


The coachman, not at- 
overſet the carriage, 


when the maſked lady was turned topſy-turvy, 
and her latter end coming directly in Foote's 
face, he cried out, God bleſs me, is it you, 
my dear Mrs. Mt! really did not know 


you before.” 


Fiſher, the manager of an itinerant com- 
pany of players, came from Ireland to Camp- 
bel-town, in the Highlands of Scotland, where 


they performed the Beggar's Opera : 


but when 


Lucy was going to preſent Polly with a glaſs 
of ſtrong waters, Mr. Dunkinſon, the col- 
lector of the place, roſe haſtily, and cried out 
with great vehemence, Do not tak it, laſ- 


fie, Its rank poiſon!“ 


A gentleman paſſing on the road with ano- 


mortify him on the firſt occaſion ; 


ther, who deteſted a pun, Was reſolved to 
at length 


a baker's horſe preſented itſelf, loaded with 


«© Pray, my friend,” ſays he, are 
you not a judge of horſes ?*? * Yes,” ſays he, 
«© Well then, don't you think 


that horſe has a deal of blood about him?“ 


What, the baker's horſe! Zounds, no--- 


r 
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how came you to think of that?“ © Why,” 
adds the other, 6c ſurely, in ſpite of your 
knowledge, he is a very well bred horſe,” 


When the Ruſſian fleet lay at Spithead, 
the Duke of Cumberland then commanded 
the Venus, and took occaſion to wait on the 
Ruſſian admiral. After he had paid his viſit, 


he was laughing at the abſurdity of their ſai- 


lors wearing of boots ; and turning to one of 
his own tars, he ſaid, „Do you think, ſhip- 
mate, that the Venus could beat that ſhip 
we came from?” © Ay, Maſter,” anſwers 
the Jack, “ before they could get their boots 


off.“ 


In the reign of George the Second, the 


Ducheſs of Kingſton, then Miſs Chudleigh, 


appeared at the maſquerade, in a gauze dreſs, 
in the character of Iphigenia; the King, in 


a domino, came up to her, and putting his 
hand upon her beſom, ſaid, 


„Indeed, Ma- 
dam, this 1s a very ſoft place,” *© May be 
ſo,” rephed the ; and taking him by the hand, 


ſhe placed his own hand on his head, adding, 


6 but this, Sir, is a ſofter place,” 


Tube 
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The late Lord Granby was every morning 


tormented by two Jews crying old cloaths un- 


der his chamber-window, and though by his 
orders, his ſervants had repeatedly warned 
them not to do fo, nevertheleſs the reproof 
had no effect; he therefore deſired, the next 
time they came, that they might be brought 
to him; accordingly, the Itraclites appeared, 
when he locked the door, and drew his broad 
ſword, ſwearing he would put one of them to 
death, if he did not ſh--- in the corner of the 
room: the fellow hefitated to obey this in- 
decent command, when his companion kept 
repeatedly ſoliciting, him to th--- a little bit, 
for the ſake of the great God. At laſt, the 
buſineſs was done; and his Lordſhip then 
commanded the other to eat it; which he re- 
fuſing, he in apparent fury pretended he would 
flay him to fave his life, the fellow who had 
made his diet, kept ſaying, Do eat, Iſaacs, 
a little bit, for the ſake of the great Gods.” 


Lord P---, who was overbearing in com- 
pany, had frequently offended Captain P—, 
who was reſolved to have his Lordſhip out; 
he therefore got him in his carriage, to at- 
tend him to Hyde- park, and juſt as they 
were going to paſs the gate, he ſaw a hearſe 

and 
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and four, and called earneſtly to the driver; 


my Lord was very anxious to know his buk- 


neſs, which he anſwered with ſome indiffe- 
rence, ſaying to the fellow, Wait here ten 


minutes, and I will give you a fare.” Upon 


which my Lord burſt out of the coach, and 
ran up Piccadilly, and Captain P--- after 
him, 


A very ugly, rude, ignorant, diſagreeable 


fellow being in company with ſome people of 


an oppoſite diſpofition and appearance, and he 
leaving them abruptly, one with much calm- 


neſs obſerved, he was very like Shakeſpcare. 
© Shakeſpeare !“ cried the company in amaze- 


ment ! He, a wretch, like Shakeſpeare ! 
Pray, Sir, how? explain yourſelf,” * So 
I will, if you will be leſs violent; he is thus 
like Shakeſpeare, we ne'er ſhall look upon his 
like again.“ 


A gentleman was telling his friends a ſtory 
of his going a paſlenger to the Weſt Indies, 
and of his repeatedly expreſſing a great aver- 
fion to the charcoal ladies; However,” fays 
he, I was made very drunk one night, and 
an ebon beauty was put to bed to me. When 
I waked in the morning, I was greatly aſto- 

4 niſhed, 


r 
afi- 
fe - 
ten 
pon 
and 
fter 


able 
e of 
he 
Im- 
are. 
1ZC- 
re ! 
© So 
thus 
1 his 


tory 
dies, 
ver- 
ſays 
and 


Vhen 
aſto- 
ſhed, 
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niſhed, and cried with much ſurprize, Who 
is this? *Tis I, Mynee, replied the black 
beauty. And what did you do then?“ ſays 
the company. Why,” ſays he, ] lament- 


IF 


ed the loſs of roſy cheeks, and went into 


mourning,” 


Mr. Clough, the comedian, was ſtrangely 
entertained with all public executions, in ſc 
much, that he never miſſed one for thirty-ſix 
years, When the famous, infamous Sixteen- 
ſtring Jack was hanged, 
heath of that period, 


while they were knocking off his irons in the 
preſs-yard, 
through the crowd in great haſte 5 this flat- 
tered his friends, and the mob gave way, for 
the readier arrival of the hoped-for news. 
When the chair opened, it ſhewed Clough, 
wrapped up in a blanket, from a feh- bad 
who exclaimed, with a weak voice, How 
much am I diſappointed, that his irons were 
knocked off before I came.“ 


A failor coming acroſs Blackheath one even- 
ing, was ſtopped by a footpad, who demanded 


his money, when a ſcuffle enſuing, the tar 


took 


the confeſſed Mac- WM 
the hero of the road © 
was in high expectation of a reprieve, and. | 


a. chair was difcovered coming 
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took the robber, who meeting ſome people, 
they perſuaded him to bear away with his 


prize to the juſtice of peace at Woolwich, 
which the tar did; and when the magiſtrate 


came to examine into the aſſault, he faid, 


he muſt take his oath, that he put him in 
bodily fear, otherwife he could not commit 
the man. The ſailor looking ſtedfaſtly at the 
zuſtice, anſwered, He, damn him, he put 
me in bodily fear! No; nor any that vet 
lived: therefore, if that is to be the caſe, you 
may let him go, for damn me 1f 1 twear t to 
ſuch a he.” | 


The laſt feaſon of Mr. G------ perform- 


ing, he played rather longer than his uſual: 


time, to gratify the ck deſires of his ma- 
ny friends, which prevented Feote opening 
his theatre ſo ſoon as he intended. A gentle- 


man taking notice of this, Foote anſwered, 
with a herſe laugh, © Yes; the little fellow 
would play in a tavern-kitchen through the 


dog- days, for a ſop in the pan.” 


— 


A certain lady, was cook to Foote, and 
he took her from the kitchen to the parlour. 
After her marriage, he frequently enquired 
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le, about her; by ſaying, „Well, how is 
his Nanny? I ſpoiled a good cook when I made 
ch, her a gentlewoman; 'twas J that raiſed 
ate her from the dripping-pan to the drawing- 
id, room.“ | | | . e A 
in | | wot gon 
mit When Lord Hume commanded the gar- 
the rifon of Gibraltar, the cruizers of Algiers 
put had carried many Engliſh veſſels: into that 
vet port; expoſtulations had paſſèd in vain on tlie 
ou I part of the Engliſh, At length his Excellency 
- to ſent Mr. Keppel, to inform the Dey, that un- 
leſs he made immediate reſtitution of his cap- 
tures, he would burn the place.“ Pray,“ 
m- ſays the Dey, what would it coſt the En- 
val - gliſh to execute ſuch a plan? Why,“ ſays 
na- Mr. Keppel, about Go, ooo.“ That is 
ins a great deal of money,” ſays the Dey; © then 
le- I give my compliments, Sir, to the Governor, 
ed, and to fave him a deal of pains and trouble, 
low || tell him, for half the money Ill burn the town 
the T myſelf.” £ 


Mr. Heartree, the comedian, a man of hu- 
and mour and high integrity, was one day relating 
Dur, I his travels into Holland, and was particularly | 
ired I deſcribing Dutch cleanlineſs. Says he, J 
out was invited to a merchant's houſe to dinner, 

| _ I and / 


- 
4 1 
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and after he had dined, pipes and edit 
-were brought, and ſeeing the room prodi- 
gious clean, I was in pain for the want of 
boxes to ſpit in, as we had not the conve- 
nience of a fire-place. At length, we had 
not long ſmoked, before it was neceſſary to 
ſpit, and the * of the houſe ſpit into his 
neighbour's mouth, which he put about, and 
the man next the window gave the contents 
into the ſtreet.“ 


Mr. George Selwyn, who is as much cele- 
brated for his wit, as for his extraordinary 
paſſion of ſeeing public executions, laid a 
-wager, that he would not attend the hanging 
1 of the two Perreaus. The wager being con- 
_ fiderable; a very good look-out was kept to 4 
E detect him, at length no perſon could diſco- 
ver him, and the wager was juſt yielded as 
loft, when an old woman in a ſtraw hat, onfl 
a white horſe, was ſeen cloſe to the gallows, --: 
and at a nearer ken, it was found to be the! 
identical humouriſt, who could not refit thu 
| -tvgh Tyburn entertainment. 


| The late Captain Patrick Beard, of the na- 
vy, a man as celebrated for humour andwit, ! 
as for his claſſic learning, who had experiençed , 

A a * —ů 7 
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eO 2 variety of viciſſitudes of life, and acted in 
di- the capacity of: ſailor, prieſt of the Roman 
of church, pilgrim, &c. was commanded to the 
ve- coaſt of Guinea, where he vifited all the 
had black princes with preſents from the Crown; 
7 to among the reit, King Tom, of Anamaboo-: 


his but when introduced to his Majeſty, he found 
and him ſeated croſs- leg on a throne of mud, ſur- I 
2nts .rounded with halt-naked nobles, with a laced 

coat on, without ſhirt or breeches, and a dirty | 

red night-cap on his head. Captain Beard 
ele- wore a full-powdered wig, and when intro- 
aryl duced to the King, his Najeſty rotes ock. 
da his head, ſpluttered ſome ſtrange Jargeng and. 


„Ar. Beard, 75 I {| 


ring threw the greaſy cap in his faceg 1 
on- a little ſurprized at the oddity of zhis ſalute, 
t to after recollection, ſpluttered again in a ſimilar | 
ſco- Jargon, and daſhed his great white wig in the 


J as black fellow's face. This ſet them all a laugh- 
on ing, and made him and King Tom the beſt WM | 


ws, fl - friends. | Legit 
the - | 1 [ I [143T 
this The ſame officer, in the action of Quibe- | 


ron-bay, (in which he behaved witk moſt Jl 
intrepid gallantry) loſt. his finger, when he 
na- humourouſly walked up and down the 
Wit, deck, ſaying, Damn the French raſcals, 
need In od up with them; though they hape bl 
Ko GERT SE Toons | 
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ſpoiled me for playing the flute, J have . 
80 of . left to draw a trigger.” | 


His people once wrote a rownd-robbin againſt 
him to the admiralty, which gave him ſome 
uneaſineſs; at length he was ſuſpicious of 
its being ſet on foot by the parſon, and in a 
great hurry, he went on board the Royal 
George, to Sir Edward Hawke; when he en- 
tered the great cabin, he was ſo full of the 
diſcovery, that he danced up and down the 
cabin in great ſpirits, ſaying, © I have it, 
Sir Edward, I have it; *tis the ſon of a whore 
of a prieſt : but, d---n him, he ſhall never 


preach again; his ſermons have ſpoiled my 


people, a ſon of a whore of a prieſt,” 


Anecdote of General Lee. 


During the time of the attack on Sullivan's 
iſland, General Lee was one day reconnoi- 
tring the communication made by the bridge 
| _of boats between that place and the continent. 
As the balls whiſtled about in abundance, he 
bobſerved one of his aid-de-camps, a very young 
man, ſhrink every now and then, and by the 


motion of his body, wiſhed to evade, if poſ- 


- fable, the ſhot, © *Sdeath, Sir,“ cried Lee, 


& „ what 
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4 what do you mean? Do you dodge? 
Do you know that the King of Pruffa loſt 
above a hundred aid-de-camps in one cam- 
paign ?” © So J underſtand, Sir,” replied the 
young officer, Bur I did not think you 


could ſpare ſo many.” 
| Foote being one day on the river Avon 
- with a party of ladies and gentlemen, and the. 
- boat being ordered to a particular place, where 
- the wit bappened to owe a ſum of money, he 
A ſaiq, he had a particular averſion to that place 
the company, however, were all bent upon 
T going thither : Foote remonſtrated; the com- 


y || - pany laughed at him. © Well,” ſaid he, 
* fince you have your humour, now let me 
have mine,” Accordingly, ſtripping himſelf 
almoſt naked, to “ falute,” he ſaid, © the 
Naiades of the Avon,” the company gladly 


8 agreed to change their courſe, and. to ſteer to 
1- another place. 

ge | 

It. Mr. Foote dining one day at the mayor” 8 
he feaſt at Eveſham, in Worceſterſhire, with 
ng the late Sir John Ruſhout, member for that 
he place, Mr. Mayor, who was a very vain 
ol- W mid; was telling Sir John, that his wife 


se, from her natural delicacy, had catched a cold; 
hat 945115 | I 3 ay am 


ed in honour of the late King William. Some 


23 . - — 
8 pk — 
- 1 
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J am ſorry, for it,” ſaid Sir John: And 


fo am I, with all my ſoul,” ſaid Foote; © for 
I aſſure you, Sir John, Mrs. Mayoreſs is a 
very delicate lady; I catched her at hreak- 
faſt this morning upon leck-porridge, and her 
breath ſtunk like a pole-eat,”” | 


Lady Dinely of Charlton, who had a fine 


ruby countenance, once charged a female ſer- 


vant with ſtealing ſome of her jewels. Foote, 
who happened to be preſent, ſaid, I believe 
the girl is innocent.“ Innocent ! !” exclaim- 


ed Lady Dinely, I am ſure ſhe is guilty by 


| bar bluſhing.” * Bluſhing !? ſays Foote, 


6 poh! 'tis only the reflection of your Lady- 


| Hp! s face,” 


Dr. B---, juſt after he had finiſhed a trea- 
tiſe on a particular ſubject, ſaid to Mr. Foote, 
& J want to publiſh this treatiſe of mine, but 
have already too many irons in the fire; what 
would you have me do, Sam?“ © Do! Y re- 


plied Foote, Why throw your treatiſe into the 


fire with you irons, for d---n me if they are 


fit for any thing elſe.” ” 


T be play of Tamerlane is uſually — 


- 
* 
* A 
1 — 
by 
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time fince, Foote and G- -k being in com- 
pany, the latter expatiated with great elo- 
quence upon the merit of the piece, and de- 
clared it contained three of the beſt afting 
characters (viz. Tamerlane, Bajazet, and Mo- 
neſes) upon the ſtage, © I am certain,” ſaid 
the humouriſt, “you think no ſuch thing.“ 
* Indeed I do,” rejoined Garrick : * your 
reaſon for ſuppoſing the contrary 9 « Oh, 
PI give you a moſt convincing one,” replied 
Foote : if you had believed there had been 
even the ghoſt of a good part in the perfor- 
mance, you would have played it long ago 


yourſelf,” 


A perſon ſaid, he had heard that the Queen- 


was brought to be of twins, © That's impoſ- ** - 


fible,” replied a bye-ſtander, for if it was ſo, 
we ſhould have had it in laſt night's Gazette.” 
© The Gazette!“ anſwered the other, * that 
takes notice of nothing but miſcarriages.” . 
A gentleman was obſerving, that it was 
hard that Mr, Wilkes ſhould go unrewarded, 
after having ſerved a long apprenticeſhip. to 


patriotiſm, * True,” ſaid another; © * buy 48 
he 4s * out of his time.“ | 


— 
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Anecdote of King Charles the Second and Doctor 


Stilling fleet. b. 
When the celebrated Dr. Stillingflcet 1 
preached at court before King Charles the " 
Second, he always read his ſermon, though 
it is well known, that elſewhere he preached Il 1 
extempore. The King, after thanking him 8 
one day for his ellen diſcourſe, aſked the ba 
reaſon why he made ſuch a diſtinction be- 0 
tween the court and his own pariſhioners, as by 
to preach to the latter without book, and to K 
read his ſermon to the former. And may 
it pleaſe your Majeſty,“ ſaid the Doctor, 
hen I am in the royal chapel, I find my- J 
ſelf in another world; 1 have the eyes of your h 
i Majeſty, and of all the lords and ladies of bs 
the court upon me, and it becomes me to a 
weigh every word I utter. And now ſhall I 5 


beg your Majeſty to anſwer me a queſtion ?” 
& With all my heart,” faid the Monarch. J 
cc Your Majeſty's ficochien are very ſhort, 
and yet you always read them, and never 
take your eyes off the paper till you have fi- 
niſhed : pray tell me your reaſons.” **©Why, * 
my good Doctor,“ ſaid the King, 6 never 9 
make a ſpeech t-quy:people without aſking 
them for money, and I am aſhamed to look 0 
them in the face.“ | 
N | A gen- 
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A gentleman being long confined to his bed 
by a very ſevere fit of the gout the ſweepers were 
employed to clean the chimnies of the houſe 
next to him, and one of the boys by miſtake 
came down into the gentleman's apartment. 


The boy confuſed at this miſtake, ſeeing the 


gentleman in bed, ſaid, Sir, my maſter 
will come to you preſently.” * Will he, by 
G--- !” ſays the gentleman, leaping out of 
bed; 4 beg to be excuſed ſtaying * may 


longer then.“ 


Foote called ended Mansfield one day, 
with whom he was very intimate, and told 
his Lordſhip, he had juſt been in company 
with Wilkes, who had been both witty and 
abuſive on the whole body of the law, ridi- 
culing their dull gravity, and their illiterate 
tautology. Ay,“ ſays my Lord, © he is 


an abandoned, flagitious, contemptible fel?- 


low, and a diſgrace to humanity and ſocietyy?? 
«© But,” fays Foote, © my Lord, he I 
that your Lordſhip was an exception, t 

you were a man of oratory, erudition, and a 
moſt complete gentleman.” Well, Foote,? 


anſwered his Lordſhip, you — I chave _. 


aten ſaid, in 1 2 of the = of the world; 
Us 10 190 that 


4 4 " « - 
1 * 
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aan 


A celebrated fat witty ſtutterer, as re- 
markable for his generoſity as his fleſh, who 
is always attended in his amours by a. great 
dog, repaired to a young Jewels one evening, 
and like a ſecond facetious Falſtaff, while he 
embraced his Dol! Tearſbeet, he entertained 
ker with his pleaſantries; however, in the 
performance of thoſe cupidinous ceremonies, 
which all men attempt, and which all ladies 
ſubmit to, the bed broke down, the Jordan 
ſmaſhed, the dog howled, the lady ſqueaked, 
and the fat knight diſengaged himſelf with 


ſome difficulty, ſay ing, What accidents hap- ; 


2 between the * and the lip !” 


Macklin, dan years ago, took a comedy 


05 Quin, to have his approbation; after he 
had left it with. him a ſufficient time for the 


FE; peruſal, he called to know his opinion; Let 
It ſtay longer,” ſays Quin. A ſeaſon elapſed, 
and he called again, and till he received the 
ſame reply. At length his patience being 
worn out, he called the ſecond ſeaſon, and 


received ſtill the ſame anſwer of Let it ſtay 


1 when Macklin being out of all pa- 


% diener 


that Wilkes was a diſcerning, ſenſible, ur 


* 3 * 
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tience, ſaid, «© Pope Quin, how long wouldſt 
thou have it ſtay ?“ © Says Quin, To the 
laſt day; and then, you and your comedy 


may both be d---d together.” 


In the year 1177, after a long report of a vic- 
tory obtained by Sir W. Howe over the Fabian 
general Waſhington ;5 among the reſt of the 
diſpatches, one was ſaid to have come in the 
Vs, that was ſpoke with at ſea: but this ſhip 
not coming in according to expectation, Mr. 
Rigby took occaſion to obſerve to Lord Ger- 
maine, that he hoped the news was true, as 
he had a confirmation of the Vs being arrived 
in the Thames. Aye!“ ſays my Lord, ex- 
ulting, when and where?“ „ Why, my 


Lord,“ anſwers the other, above Oxford. 


Mr. Charles Fox had a room in his houſe, 
called the Jeruſalem- chamber, where the va- 
rious Jews he employed uſed to be put. He 
one day convened a whole ſynagogue, to com- 
municate a ſtate of his affairs, which he was 
deſirous of ſettling, and bade them fix a day, 
which they out of politeneſs declined, and 


left it to him. Well then,“ ſays he, Gen- 


tlemen of Judea, let it be on the day of judg- 
ment; no, upon ſecond — Fong that will 


= * 
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be rather a day of two tuch hurry rry, and ſo let 
it it be th HE to the W following. Woll 


"Mr. Henry Green, a-witty purſer of the 
navy, was one day walking the dock-yard, 
when a: ſtranger” came up. and aſked, if his 
name was not Harry Green? „ Yes,” ſays 
he. The other replied, I am a relation.” 
% How ſo?” ( Becauſe my name's Harry 
Green.” No,“ ſays the purſer, * Pm ſure 
tis not? „Why, what is it then?” ſays 
the man. Ny Green Harry.” * 


' . of the navy repeating the follow- 
ing line to Lord Sandwich at the naval re- 
view, his Lordſhip aſked a tranſlation. 
* Do tibi nnn das. PER Y 
nobis. 

My Lord, you give a fight in ſham, 4 

A Spithead fight, not worth a damn, 

And chere, my Lord's, my epigrark,” » 


cod S--- aſked the ſame fea-wag, if the 
general cannonading did not put him in mind 
- of hell. Indeed, my Lord,“ ſay he, 1 
knew the country but by tradition?! vet T 
think it like, and your Lordſhip much "Oey 
bles the devil in the midſt of it“ 
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E legant Bon- "ty Lady Bridget Tollemathe, 
When Lady 7 


Rrigget Lane married the 
Hon, Captain Ta lemache, who was then a 
lieutenant in the navy on half-pay, ſhe waited 
on Lord Sandwich, to ſolicit his Lordſhip to 
gvie her huſband promotion. God bleſs 


me, my Lady ;” ſays Lord Sandwich, © can 


your Ladyſhijp think of parting with ſo young 
a * ſo ſoon? Oh, my Lord,“ ſhe re- 
plied, “ Fame is Mr. Tollemache's * müßte, 
and I am but his wife!“ | 


When the late Lord 83 was 


alive, he wore the Tyburn-bob wigs, and 


being very luſty, and ſweating much, he uſed 
often to change them; coming into the houſe 
one day, where a female viſitor was ſitting, 
he called to the ſervant, Bring me what 


the ladies don't like.“ 45 What's that?“ ſays 
the lady, repeating it ſeveral times. Why, 


Madam,” ſays my Lord, “if you muſt n 
it is a dry-bob----wig.” 


K This gentleman in 1777 was killed by Mr, Pennington, 
in a duel at New-York ; the latter having given Captain T6l- 
lemache offence by writing a ſonnet of ſome ridicule on his 


ld, 
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| A naval captain having killed a gentleman 
x Ia, duel, in Jamaica, in conſequence of a a 
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quarrel at gaming, he left the company, a 
fought and returned again, ſaying to the wai-ſ a 


ter, „If you don't bury that gentleman be- C 
hind the a hell ſtink,” 8 b, 


When Lord Anſon beat the Peck in 4 
the celebrated battle of the May-Het, Sir P. 
Dennis commanded the Centurion, and after 
the engagement he took the Glory prize in tow, I 
on which the captain of her made this obſer- t! 
vation, Monſieur, vous avez gagnt la viftoire fl 


& la Gloire vous ſuive.“ tl 


Foote being at a maſquerade, was ftandingſl f 

near a lady of eaſy virtue, who having drank 

too much wine, fell flat upon her back. Foote, 

with much politeneſs, went to raiſe her up; 

but the lady not ſhowing much alacrity or in- 

{| - clination to riſe, the wag added, Lie ftill, 
1 Miſs, practice makes perfect.“ 


Mr. Q---m, a man of lively parts, and 
feſtive diſpoſition, improved his mouth by a 
| ſet of white teeth, at the ealy rate of ſixty 
. guineas. One evening he was in high ſpirits, 
| 3 by ſome unlucky accident, ſwallowed the 
ivory ornaments; however, by an attention 
| $ below ſtairs, they -were recovered, cleaned, 


** 
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and reſtored to their former ſituation. 
anecdote Chace Price uſed to tell of Mr. 
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This 
Q---m- with much pleaſantry, and, ſaid he, 


bating the unfortunate ſituation his teeth were in, 
you might converſe with him extremely well, if you 


did not come to a cloſe whiſper. 


A gentleman one night at the theatre in 
Drury-lane, was enquiring of another, where 


the reſpective boxes were of each manager; 


which being told, and the perſon forgetting 
that of the œconomical Doctor, ſaid, But 
which is Doctor Ford's?“ „ Oh, dn it,“ 


ſays he, why the candle-box to be ſure !“ 


Anecdote of Serjeant Gn, who'is remarkable 


for being abſent. 


When Mr. G---n lived in the Temple, he 
had ſome ſuſpicions of the honeſty of his laun- 
dreſs, having miſſed ſome of his linen, which he 
could not account for, After examining her, 


and not being ſatisfied, he had her before the 


bench, and there the Serjeant made it plainly 


appear he had loſt three ſhirts. The. bench 


went into a very ſtrict examination of 


eircumſtances, but did not diſcover a ſufficient = 


Pes to commit the woman. At length the 
Ser- 


| recollect. 
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Serjeant was afked, if he had ſhifted himſelf 
as on this day? he replied, Ves, and the 


day before, and the day preceding that.“ 


4 Well, Sir, and when you ſhifted yourſelf, 


dq you recollect where you put your dirty 


linen?“ The Serjeant pauſed, and could not 


bench, „ will you be fo obliging as to ſee 
What Unen you have on?“ He did; and to 
this unſpeakable ſurprize, found that he had 
Four ſhirts! upon his back. 


A minor aide author of ſome reputa- 
tion, wrote a prologue for the charity of the 
Middleſex-hoſpital, and while the player was 
ſpeaking it to the audience, he was walking 
up and down the lobby in ſome agitation. 
In this fituation a friend interrupted him, by 
faying, Why fo penſive, Tom? What's 
the matter?“ *©* Oh,” fays he, © let me 
alone; at this inſtant I am loſing my mai- 
denhead.“ © Aye,” ſays his friend, that 


is the caſe, there is no fear of a clap,” 


A milk and water non- entity of a charac- 
"ter, uſed to amuſe himſelf in walking round 
"the town, to ſee what houſes had hatchments 


up, and whofe knockers were tied up, Meet- 


I e 


Pray Sir,” ſays one of the 


ing's excurſion, and whoſe were tied up. Says 
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ing an acquaintance, he told him his morn- 


he, «Poor Mrs. Frazer's, and Lady B----t 
Toll------- 's knockers are both tied up.“ 
6 True,” anſwered his friend, © it is an 
invariable cafe, when a young lady's huſband 
is dead to have her knocker tied.” 


A little before the late Lord Tyrawley died, 
he was lamenting to my Lord Cheſterfield, that 
he had not regretted leaving the. world at any 
other period ſo much as this. Why fo ?” 
lays Lord Cheſterfield, ** Becauſe, my dear 
Lord,” anſwers Tyrawley, „the new pavc- 
ment hath made intriguing ſo eaſy, and ino- 
culation hath ſo improved the beauty of the 
women, that to leave theſe happy certainties 
tor thoſe diſtant uncertainties, puzzles the 


will, and makes me hate the very idea of 
dying.” 


When Lord Tyrawley left Gibraltar, as 
governor of the garriſon, he went away early 
in the morning, to avoid the diſagreeable ce- 
remony of taking leave. After he had got 
nto the boat, a gentleman came up to him, 
and aſked his Lordſhip, what he ſhould ſay 
o the 1 of the garriſon. Oh, 5 
| replied | 


UC. 
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replied my Lord, © ſay any thing by way of 
compliment.” 0 And what to the ladies, wy 
Lord“ © Oh, bid them kiſs my a-.“ 
1 Something elle, I hope, to Mrs. D---s, 
my Lord?“ Oh, yes,” fays his Lordſhip, 
*« now I n I'll excuſe her, as the f is 
not tall enough.“ 


Anecdote of Count De Lippe. 
The Count De Lippe, who is a great ſol- 


dier, and who commanded in Portugal, the 
laſt war with Spain, was bred in the foot- 
guards; and when young, and an enſign, un- 
fledged | in prudence and other manly requi- 
fites, he was coming down Shuter's-hill with 
another officer in a phaeton, and going rapid- 
ly down, the Count expreſſed ſome — 
which the officer haſtily took up, ſaying, 
„D- -n it, are you afraid, Count?“ On 
which De Lippe, with great compoſure, took 
out his pen-knife, and cut the reins, when 
they were both thrown out, and the officer 
had his thigh broke, 


A gentleman who was very tall, walking 
cloſe to the girandole in a drawing-room, his 
hair was near taking the candle ; when a lady 

g obſerving 
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obſerving it, called out, Sis, you will burn 


vour hair ' To which he rephed with great 


gravity, „I thank you, Madam, your atten- 
tion has ſaved me from being light-headed.” 


When Moſſop, the tragedian, died, his cir- 
cumſtances were in a reduced ſtate, - and on 
examining his breeches, a penny was only 
found in his pocket. This particular a gen- 
tleman was relating with ſome emotions of 
diſtreſs and pity to Foote, when the wag re- 
plied, Why, Sir, you can't ſay then, that 
he died pennyleſs.”* = 


Mr. Garrick and Gen. Brudnell were dri- 
ven to town in a phaeton by another gentle- 
man, who came with amazing rapidity ; Gen. 
Brudnell rode in the middle, and when they 
alighted, they began to compare notes on their 
danger and their friend's driving, When Gar- 
rick faid, „General, was you not much 
frighted 21 No, no,” ſays he, not as 


General, but arcadfully ſo as Bodbin,”. 


When the club of the 1 avoir- Nhe gave a 
regatta at Renalagh, a temple was erected in 
the garden in honour of Neptune, with 4 
numder of various- coloured ſtreamers hanging 
K 2 from 
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from the roof of it, When Foote came in, 
and ſaw theſe pendants, © Oh,” ſays he, (this 
explains to me the etymology of the word, 1 
find it is ragg- at- a. 


Anecdote of Wilkes and Churchill, 
Mr, Wilkes and Churchill were invited by 


the Earl of Temple to Stow; when they 


came there, ſome of the company inſinuated, 


that the dairy-maid was one of the greateſt 


beauties of the country, Churchill hearing 
this, was ſo impatient to fee her, that he left 
the table before the dinner was over, and re- 
turned with his wig pulled all to pieces, and 
his fat cheeks ſlapped in ſuch a manner, that 
they were as red as bull beef. His Lordſhip 
knowing the humour of the wench, winked 
to Churchill not to ſay any thing, which he 
readily taking, whiſpered to Wilkes, that he 
had ſeen her, and ſhe would eafily comply 


with his defires, being an amazing fine girl. 
Wilkes fat very uncaſy; at laſt he roſe and 
| haſtened to the dairy, and from Churchill's 
recommendation, he began to be very fami- 


Har with her at once; this exaſperated the 


„ 
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maiden, and ſhe beat poor Wilkes in ſuck 
* a manner, that Gs he returned to the com- | 
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pany, his diſheveled locks confeſſed the en- 
gagement he had been in, Though this girl 
was aſſailed by every young nobleman who 
came to Stowe, yet ſhe reſiſted all their 
bribes and importunities, and at laſt bore a 
baſtard child to the helper of the ſtables, who 


had but one eye and one leg. 


Jemmy Twitcher and Miſs Ray having a 
love quarrel, upon her ſoliciting a penſion 
on the Iriſh eſtabliſhment, which he refuſed ; 
one word created another, till at laſt, he, 
loſing all patience, called her mother an old 
dirty waſherwoman, © Very well,” ſayͤs If 
Miſs Ray, I allow it: but if the is a If 
waſherwoman, you cannot deny that you and J| 
your brother miniſters are not manglers.” 8 
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anecdote of the celebrated phyfician Dr. Thompfan. 
Thompſon was very intimate with Lord 1 . 


Melcome, and as a phyſician, was an avow= 
ed enemy to muf/ms, which he had ever for- 
bid in his Lordſhip's houſe. Paul White- 
head, and other facetious wits, breakfaſting 
one morning with his Lordſhip, a large plate 
of muffins was ordered to be toaſted, and 
piled up in che Doctor's view when b came 
8 3 iS _ 
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to the table. The Doctor as a man of genius 
was a ſtrange oddity; he never changed a 
garment, but wore it out before he replaced 
it with a new one, by which means his garb 
was flovenly, and often not decent. When 
he came into the room, he immediately ex- 
claimed againſt the muffins. Says he, © My 
Lord, why will you have them, when you 
know what an enemy I am to ſuch traſh?“ 
* Zounds !” ſays my Lord, © you are not 
more ſo than I am- -I hate all muffins and 
ravgamufins to.” 


A gentleman walking out one froſty morn- 
ing, got a violent fall at the door of a houſe. 
Telling this circumſtance to a. friend, he 
ſaid, he was near being killed by a ſcraper. 
% How ſo?“ ſays he; did Mr. Fiſher at- 
tack you? | 


A whimſical, funny old fellow uſed to often 
rall at the very long pompous epitaphs placed 
over the bodies of unworthy men; he there- 
fore ordered his grave to be covered with briars 
and nettles, and only one word marked on the 
ſtone by way of epitaph. After he had been 
buried ſome years, the briars were dug up to 
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clear the ground, when the ſtone was diſco- 
vered with the word © Snug.” 


Anecdote of Wilmot, Earl of Rocheſter. 


Notwithſtanding Lord Rocheſter was the 
moſt debauched and impudent nobleman of 
his time, and though he had even exhibited 
as a mountebank upon Tower-hill, yet he 
had not contidenee ſufficient to ſpeak in the 
Houſe of Peers. One day making an at- 
tempt to ſpeak, he gave a true picture of 
this mauvais honte, Says he, My lords and 
gentlemen, I rife this time---My lords and 
gentlemen, I mean to divide this diſcourſe 
into four branches---My lords and gentle- 
men, if I ever attempt to branch in this 
place again, Ill give ye leave to cut me off 
root and branch for ever ;” and he fat down. 


An infignificant Iriſh merchant at Belfaſt, - 
more famed for his low cunmng than his wit, 
had a picture, repreſenting all his children; 
this groupe he ſhewed to every ſtranger that 
viſited him: but one gentleman more obſerv- 
ing than the reft, ſaid, „ perceive, Sir, 
there are ſeven children on the canvaſs, and 


I chink you haye but. fix ; beſides, there is 
DS. 
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one graſping at a coronet, hat appears te be 
younger than any you have.” « By Jaſus, 
Sir,” ſays the Iriſhman, „that is true; and 
the little fellow with the coronet I mean for 
a lord ; but he is not yet born.“ 


Two Iriſh chairmen ſtanding at the St. 
James's coffee-houſe, one of the foot-guards 


running acroſs the way, dropped his hand- 


kerchief, when they called to the fellow to 


inform him to take it up, and ſaid, that it 


was very well; but if he had dropped it at 


Bunker's-hill, "of would have left it for the 
Yankies to pick up. 


When Miſs Catley firſt returned from Ire- 
land, every body was amazed at the im- 
provement of her voice; and among a va- 
riety of compliments, one gentleman peremp- 
torily aſked her, what had ſhe met in Ireland, 
that occaſioned ſuch an alteration for the bet- 
ter? To which Catley anſwered with great 


3 gravity, that upon her firſt landing 1n that 
kingdom, ſhe was bored through with one of 


their gimblets, which had cleared the paſſages 
of all obſtructions, and conſequently improved 
ber voice." 


8 +. 
Foots. 
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; Foote attending the Houſe of Commons, 
a gentleman who fat next to him aſked him 
in the debates, if Colonel Barre did not ſpeak 
like an angel? © Yes,” ſays Foote, „very 
much like an angel; for he talks as if the 
devil was in him.” | 


One Brown, who kept the Red-lion at 
Goſport, was a forward, impertinent fellow. 
A gentleman of the navy expreſſing a defire 
to ſhoot, Brown offered to procure him liber- 
ty, and therefore wrote the following card 5 
Captain Fofter makes his compliments to Mr. 
Rickman, and he will do himſelf the plea- 
ſure of ſhooting on his eſtates to-morrow, with 


fal. 
Anſwer. 

Mr. Rickman's compliments to Captain 
Foſter, and he will be glad of his company: 
to ſhoot and dine with him: but if Se/f comes, 
by G--- he'll break his bones. 


Captain Watſon of the navy, who was a 
man of a very flighty turn of mind, had oc- 
caſion to attend the admiralty, and the of- 
fice of Mr.-Alcock, who was ſullen and very 
inattentive. Watſon ſpeaking to him two or 
three times, and he not attending to him, but 

> writing 
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writing on, the Captain gave him a ſhove 
on the head, which ſtriking his noſe againſt 


— the. deik ade 1t bleed. Alcock in his rage 
ran to the lords at the board all bloody; i 
when Watſon was ordered in, and receiving 


a rebuff for his behaviour, ſaid in his defence, 
that he thought the clerk was aſleep, ſo gent- 
ly waked him, that he might not negle& 
their Lordſhips' buſineſs, 


| Captain Jaſper, who was a great ſpend- 
thrift, and a moſt capricious character, uſed 


to take exceptions to men on their looks, 


One Clive of the navy dining where he was, 
and being a meagre man, of an unwholſome 
aſpect, gave great offence to Jaſper's feelings, 
who had many times expreſſed his diſlike to 
him, which the company had prevented 
reaching his ears. At length growing more 
warm with liquor, and the company off their 
guard, he broke out with an oath, ſaying, 
«© By G---, Sir, if you don't contrive to 
bring a better face into company, it is im- 
poſfible that I can bear to look at you with 


any degree of patience.“ 


Upon a ſudden naval armament, a num- 
ber of e went to St. James $3 
| | Lady 
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Lady Bridget Lane ſeeing them, cried out, 
« Bleſs me, there muſt be a great deal of 


carrion abroad, for all che crows have got 
together.“ 6 


A gentleman who had two handſome, plea- 
fant daughters, invited a great company, 
and before they came he explained their dif- 
ferent characters; among them was a. man 
with an enormous noſe, which he cautioned 
them not to notice. This caution tickled the 
fancies of the ladies; however, at table they 
behaved with great reſerve, till one of them 
having occaſion for a potatoe, and the diſh 
ſtanding by this gentleman, the, through her 
great caution, ſaid, “ Sir, I thall be obliged 
to you for a noſe.” 


The late Duke of Montague was a man of 
great pleaſantry, and he uſed frequently to 
invite companies who were peculiar in their 
defects: as men who all ſquinted, who had 
all large noſgg, or any other fimilar misfor- 
tune. One day he invited the mayor and 
aldermen of Windſor to dine with him, and 
before dinner he took them in his boat on the 
water, and when in the middle, he pretended 


my had. 3 to put in the plug, for 


Want 


1 
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Want of which the boat ſunk, and left the whole 


-- egfeporation to daſh through the. mud, and 


85 ach to ſhore, When landed, they all ITY 


a thouſand apologies for their dreſſes, and 
ſolicited much to go home to change their 
apparel : but this the Duke would not hear, 
as his joke was not finiſhed, and he had al- 
ready prepared them dreſſes, in conſequence 
of their ducking; he therefore infiſted on 
their going into the houſe, and there they 
were dreſſed in the coronation robes of the 
family; and thus the brewer, the baker, and 
the taylor fat down to dinner with his Grace, 
who made them confoundedly drunk, and ſent 
them home to their ladies in their royal ha- 
bilimeats, 


Captain Montague of the navy, the Duke*. 


brother, who was always diſtingiſhed by the 
epithet mad, got into.a ſcrape at New-York 
on the ſabbath, for which the mayor, with- 


out regard to his rank, put him in the ſtocks; 


this Montague bore with a degree of. plea- 
ſantry; and ſome. months afterwards he-1n- 
vited the corporation to dine 'on board his 
ſhip, where he entertained them ſumptuouſly ; 
juſt as they were going to leave him, © Stay 
à moment, gentlemen,” lays he, 6 there is 


a little 
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a little account to be ſettled between us.“ _ 
Upon that he ordered them all to the gang= 


s way, and gave them a dozen a-piece. 
; Captain Bob Faulkner, who married the 


regal Miſs Aſh, had ſpent three fortunes in 
his life-time to the amount of 150,000/, A 
* brother ſailor calling on him one morning to 
borrow ſome caſh, he took a blue worſted 
ſtocking full out of his cheſt, and ſaid, 


2 | < There, Jack, take a handful, and pay me 
(4 when you can.” 
d 


When Mrs. Macaulay was writing her re- 
Fe publican hiſtory of England, ſhe frequently 
attended at the Muſeum, to examine the ma- 
nuſcripts of that collection, where ſhe was 
accompanied by ſome of the old ſages of the 
* age, One of theſe old gentlemen forgetting 
A his company, retired into a corner for his oc- 
7 caſions, when ſomebody ſuddenly diſcovering 
* ſome curious anecdote, the Doctor ran back to 
the table before he had compoſed his affairs, 


be when ſuddenly ſeeing Mrs. Macaulay, he 

EE begged pardon for his indiſcretion; to which 

*H ſhe, taking ſnuff, replied, ** Never mind it, 
Doctor; an author is of no ſex.” 
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- Mrs. Macaulay meeting the K--- on the 
road, ſhe exclaimed in violent language, 
bo Draw up the blinds, and ſhield me from 
the ſight of the tyrant! * 


Whenever Foote ſpoke of Mrs. enn 
he uſed to call her, Brutus without---b---5,* 


Mrs. Mattocks was one evening perform- 
ing the part of the Mufical-lady at Portſ- 
mouth, in which ſhe ſays, with ſome earneſt 
ſolicitation, © And how ſhall I go to Italy, 
my dear Muſqually ?” A ſailor attentively 
liſtening, anſwered, © Why, Madam, with 


my captain,” | 


* Anecaote of Doflor Johinſon. 


When Doctor Johnſon wrote his tragedy 
of IRENE, he was obſerved to fit in the 
boxes with much compoſure. all the time the 
audience was hiſſing his piece; when a gen- 
tleman faid'to him, ** Does not this illiberal 
treatment greatly diſconcert you, Doctor?“ 


No, Sir,” replied Johnſon's © no, Sir; 
5 7 5 * 


they may as well hiſs a poſt as Doctor John- 
ſon.“ 


* The reader ia ſuppcſed to read this C reecbes. 


* 
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Auecdbte of Rich. 9 7 


Mir. Rich was without exception the moſt 


perfect and agile Harlequin the ſtage ever 
produced, and ſo very nimble was he in his 
common conduct of life, that he ſcarce paſſed 
a day without ſome proof of his agility. He 
once hired a hackney- coach, and bid the man 
drive to Temple-Bar; when the fellow came 
there, and opened the door, he found nobody 
in his coach, upon which he ſwore, pulled 
his wig, and grumbling went on to the next 


ſtand: before he had been long there, Rich 


put his head out of the window, and aſked 
him, why he did. not drive him to the place 
he had bid him ? the man confounded, ſwore 
he had : upon which Rich ordered him to go 
to Hyde- park- corner; when he came there, 
he ſerved him the ſame trick, and the coach- 
man half mad went on the ſtand again, where 
he had not been long, but Rich popped his 
head out of the window again, and bade him 


make haſte and drive him to Covent-Garden ; 
this the fellow did, with a fort of ftrange ſur- 


prize and timidity: but coming there, he 
once more found his coach empty; however, 


Rich, thinking he had ſufficiently teized the 


poor fellow, came up to him with a half-gui- 


4 nea 


144 ARIS TOPHANEs. 


nea for his fare: when the fellow ſtaring at 


bim with amazement, ſwore he would not 
touch the money, for he could be nothing 
but the devil, and he was not inclined to ſell 
himſelf that at price, 


Count De L---g--- had long admired Kit- 


ty Fiſher, and he had made his addreſſes in 
vain, not for the want of accompliſhments, 
but of fortune, for the Count was celebrated 
for his parts. After long ſighing, he waited 
upon her, confeſſed his paſſion, and gave her 
a note of one hundred pounds. She replied, 


with her uſual coolneſs, on know, Count, 


J never take Jeſs than two.” Upon which, 
with much chagrin, he withdrew ; but in leav- 
ing the room, he diſcovered a acalil with ſome 
contents; when he taking it in his hand ſaid, 
& Curſe ye for a poor icoundrel, and ſince you 
cannot have the meat, e'en taſte the liquor.“ 


A Butcher*s. Bon- Met. 


Two Scots gentlemen paſſing through 
Newport-market, obſeryed a fine ſmall bul- 


lock hanging up, when one of them faid, 


« Woolly, lad, da you ken that fin Scots 


beeye ? The Angliſh ia, we ha nae fin beef 
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in Scotland---luck you there, Lad!“ Upon 
which- the butcher ſtepped forward, with his 
roſy, greaſy face, and 1 « Gentlemen, you 
are right in part; but the devil a bit of any 
thing "about this bullock belongs to Scotland, 

but the horns and bone:.” And the Sawneys 
ſneaked away. 


Mr. G---, and other wits of the age, were 
diſputing about the utility of the ſound of the 
letter H in the middle of a word; when he, 
as an orator, powerfully exclaimed how inhg- 
nificant it was in a variety of fituations, which 
he proved by many excellent paſſages from the 
beſt Engliſh authors. After the argument 
was well exhauſted, and the company inclined”, 
to his opinion, a dry wag in a corner broke 
filence, and ſaid, 1 have liſtened, Sir, with 
much attention to the ingenuity of your aſſer- 
tions; but I ſhould be very glad to know, 
how you, with the moſt muſical tongue in the - 
kingdom, would n the word farthing, by 
making the FH mute?“ 


A gentleman in the army, who was remark- 
able for ſhooting a long bow, was relating ten 
thouſand hair-breadth ſcapes that he had met: 
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unable any longer to bear his rodomontade, 


began to relate his adventures, by ſaying, 1 
was in an advanced poſt of the army, when we 
fell in with a party of Indians, I diſcovered 
one fellow behind a tree aiming at me, upon 
which I preſented my piece and ſhot him; a 
ſecond came, I ſhot him; and a third, and a 

I'hot him: at length, a fourth came---" 
6 ell, Sir,“ ſays che nn and what 
did you do with him?“ “ Do, Sir! nothing; 
he ſhot me. Which filenced the boaſter. 


Anecdote of the facetious Bonnel Thornton. 
Mr. Churchill, and his witty friends, were 


apt to diſpute warmly on matters of religion, 
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and often, with not the moſt decorum : but 
they were particularly fond of perplexing Mr. 
Thornton, who was a warm advocate over his 
bottle for Chriſtianity ; however, theſe very 


powerful logicians clubbed a ſcheme to talk 


Thornton out of his tenets, beginning coolly, 


and with temper, and raifing the warmth of ar- 
gument as the liquor roſe in the human baro- 
meter. At laſt, they worked ſo much on 


Thornton's feelings, that he warmly exclaim- 


ed, © I'll give up Chriſtianity if you will al- 
low me a future ſtate,” - They ſtill perſiſted, 
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and he, unable to oppoſe the weight of their 


argument, ſaid, © Well---by odd /---I' give 


up a future ſtate ; but you ſhall---by odd /--- 
allow me a firſt cauſe,” 


When Lord O- was putting on his 
Majeſty's ſhirt, as the lord in waiting, he 
exclaimed, with ſome emotion, What a 
pity it is, your M--- is a K--- ! What a hap» 
py country ſquire had you been, with an eſtate 


of 500l. per annum!“ 


Anecdote in Keꝛo- Gardens. 


His M--- walking out early in the morn- 
ing met one of his head gardners 3 “ So,” ſays 
the K--, I hear you have a pretty wife, gar- 
dener.“ © Yes,” replies the young Adam, 1 
thinks her very pretty in my eyes, in pleaſe your 
M-.“ The ſucceeding morning, the young 
gardener got his wife up early, and dreſſed out 
his Miſs Inkle from Cheapſide, clean as a car- 
rot, and as the K--- took his walk, they con- 
trived to meet him. * So,” ſays the King, 
0 is this your handſome wife? Well, keep her 
to yourſelf, gardener, for the's not pretty in 


Py eyes. 
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to. aris, he was met at the gates of the city 
by the officers of the King, who examine all 
carriages for contraband goods, when one of 
them thus addreſſed Voltaire, without knows 


ing him, „ 
V' eft il rien dans la voiture contre le or donnances 
du Roi? | 
To which the wit replied, 
Nen---il weft rien dans la voiture de centrabang, 
1 1 
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